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SOUTH AFRICA’S GOVERNOR-GENERAL-ELECT 
PRINCE AND PRINCESS ARTHUR OF CONNAUGHT AND THE EARL OF MACDUFF 


Prince Arthur of Connaught leaves England early next week to take up his office as Governor-General of the Union 

of South Africa, an appointment which has caused much gratification throughout the country. The Princess Arthur 

of Connaught, who was married in 1913, was H.H. Princess Alexandra Duchess of Fife. The little Earl of Macduff 
was born in 1914 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


BRAEMAR, N.B. 
EAREST,—Here we are, bathed in a royal atmos- 
phere, so to speak, after a thrilling run up from 
Harrogate via North Berwick where we spent a 
couple of nights, and Pitlochry, where we spent 
two more. 
* * * 


orth Berwick was choc-a-bloc, of course—it always is—and 
taking things all round I must confess it is about the 
cheeriest of our English—or, I should say, our British—resorts. 
Most refreshing after Harrogate, where I struck a good many of 
the disgruntled ones of this world. I suppose it’s the cure 
that affects them, or more probably the reason why they’re 

taking the cure. 

* ae * 


f course, I do think there must be something in the place 
itself that doesn’t exactly make for cheerfulness. Perhaps 
it’s the rather dismal-looking Stray, or perhaps the sulphur gets 
into the air as well. Anyhow, I’m always glad to get away 
somewhere into the really lovely country all around. Either 
to Knaresborough and the famous old Mother Shipton’s well 
(she was the old lady, you remember, who prophesied ironclads 
and aeroplanes), or the delightful golf course at Starbeck, or, 
in fact, any of the lovely drives over the moors. 
* % * 


Lvckily, as I told you 

before, there was plenty 
of racing to give us an ex- 
cuse for moving about, and 
Doncaster was great. I really 
enjoyed every moment of 
the two days on the Town 
Moor; couldn’t stop longer, 
as Peter said that if I wanted 
to come up north I’d better 
hurry up about it. Been 
trying to get rather autocratic 
just lately, and I’ve let him 
for a week or two, dearest, 
just to please him, but don’t 
imagine for a moment that it 
will be allowed to last. 

* * 


* 
Well as I also said before, 
Doncaster was great. 
To begin with, I backed 
Tinspear on the first day— 
100 to 8, darling—and Cali- 
gula for the Leger. You will 
remember I told you last 
week to back it—the only 
person I think who did, as a 
matter of fact—and perhaps 
it was just as well I got away 
before I’d a chance to lose 
it. Just as well, too, con- 
sidering the prices at some of 


representing 171 horses. 
these hotels! My heavens! 


This time-honoured fixture was successfully revived on the 8th, this 
being the thirty-second year of its existence. 
In this group are Miss Curzon, the Duchess 
of Beaufort, and her daughter, Lady Diana Somerset 
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‘ hat struck me most at Doncaster was the number of 

family parties, and also the large sprinkling of the 
attractive younger generation. Little Irene Lawley 
brought a large party from Escrick, the place tear Selby 
that she inherited from her father, Lord Wenlock; the 
present man is a clergyman, you remember. They—the party 
I mean—consisted of Lord Windsor and his sister, Lady 
Phyllis Windsor Clive, Lord Plymouth’s only son and daughter, 
for the two other brothers were killed. Odd that neither these 
two nor the very attractive hostess should have married ! 


* * * 


“The rest of her .party—I don’t know quite why I’m dwelling 

so much on this particular party, but I liked them—were 
Captain and Lady Victoria Bullock; then there was that 
clever artist Lady Eileen Orde, and her husband, Captain Orde, 
Miss Rosamund Grosvenor, a cousin of Lord Ebury’s, and the 
Grimthorpes. 


“The Fitzwilliam party were in full foree—you’d hardly expect 

anything else from Wentworth Woodhouse, would you? 
Lots of Lady Fitzwilliam’s relations, the Zetlands, her father 
and mother, her brother, Lord George Dundas and his wife, 
her niece, Sibell Fitzroy, the pretty Southampton girl, her eldest 
daughter and her husband, Lord Carlton, who is Lord Wharn- 
: cliffe’s heir, and the second 
girl, Lady Joan Fitzwilliam, 
just twenty. 


. 


* * * 
Lady Eileen Orde’s elder 
sister, Lady Evelyn 


James, too, and her husband, 
were with them, so there was 
a pretty good mix up of all 
these various lots, for Lord 
Wharncliffe’s three girls and 
the younger son came from 
Wortley Hall. Lady Rachel 
Sturgis, the second one, was 
looking lovelier than she did 
when she first came out not 
so very long ago. You re- 
member she was the loveliest 
girl of one of the last of the 
pre-war seasons. Her hus- 
band, Mark Sturgis, was there, 
and the youngest girl and her 
husband, as well as Lady 
Mollie Stuart - Wortley, the 
eldest one, but I was sorry 
to hear that Lord Wharncliffe 
himself wasn’t well enough 
to come. 


* * * 
a he two Grosvenor girls, 

Barbara and _ Isolde, 
Lord (Arthur) Hugh’s 
daughters looked charming. 


AT BATH HORSE SHOW 


There were 310 entries 
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You remember it is their mother that such a lot of the news- 
papers here tried to engage to Major Hamilton Stubber, instead 
of the other Lady Hugh Grosvenor, who is a widow! The 
ladies’ stand was so full you could hardly move or see, but I 
caught sight of Sybil Hardinge, Lord Hardinge’s younger girl. 
Her sister Ruby, I hear, is to be one of the bridesmaids for the 
Brecknock-Jenkins wedding next month. Rather an ordeal for 
their cousin, Diamond, to entertain at the Embassy in Paris for 
her father now that he is to succeed Lord Derby out there. 


* * * 


Lady Chesterfield looked rather tired, I thought, and so did 
her sister, Mrs. Guy Fairfax, when I saw them talking 
together. Another handsome person to my mind is Lady Bailey. 
- She was with her young cousin, Nora Westenra, and both came 
in the Newcastles’ party from Clumber. 
* 
Fa the rest, there was almost an army of Beaumonts with 
the Allendale party from Bretton Park, including the 
eldest girl, who married Lord Ebrington. A more mature party 
from Clumber, the Newcastles’ place, and a happy mixture 
from Sandbeck, where Lord and Lady Scarborough had a 
party. She is pretty, that girl of theirs, Lady Serena Lumley, 
and I thought Lady Ursula Grosvenor looked quite charming 
when I saw her walking with Lord Ivor Churchill. Among the 
eligible young bachelors I saw was Lord Porchester, who 


is following in his father’s steps by keeping some racehorses, 
so they say! 


*& * 


* * * 


clothes were—well,soso. The weather wasn’t too warm, 

of course—though that’s a fact that it’s becoming rather 
unnecessary toremark about, isn’t it ?—so that most people were 
in wraps and warmish coats and skirts, but I was rather 
disappointed that they didn’t make more of the possibilities they 
give. Just a few very smart exceptions, of course, but on the 
whole they struck me as being rather patchy and pieced 
together. I can’t exactly describe what I mean, dearest, but a 
Frenchman said to me the other day that most Englishwomen 
lack concentration in choosing all the details of their tozlettes, 
and I think that rather explains what I’m driving at. 


“[vhe 


* * * 


To get back to North Berwick—we ran up in one day 

through really lovely country, and arrived there, tired and 
dusty, just in time for dinner. Heaps of people, and really 
quite a gay and happy feeling in the air. Everyone is golf 
mad, and plays it all day long, and when they aren’t doing 
that they’re either bathing or playing tennis, and, entre nous, 
I heard rumours (only heard them, of course) of discreet little 
poker and ““chemmy ” parties that go on during a good deal of 


the night as well. 
] managed to put in a good deal during the one day I was 
there. Played a round in the morning, and, I’m sorry to 
say, played disgracefully. It must have been fright. Lady 
Zia Wernher looked charming in a white pleated skirt, white 
shoes and stockings, a bluey-grey soft woolly jumper, and a 
pull-on hat, playing with her husband. The two James girls, 
Sylvia and Audrey (Mrs. Brinton’s daughters), were back 
again, too, this year, looking more attractive than ever, and 
smarter, I think, since their trip to America at the beginning of 
the year. 


* * * 


I caught a glimpse, too, but not very near, of the two younger 
Meysey-Thompson girls, who are there with Lord and 
Lady Knaresborough. Quite good golfers, though the younger 
one is only seventeen ; but, of course, that’s nothing nowadays, 
with these infants playing for the championships. The older 
people about there include Admiral Farquhar, Lord and Lady 
Hawke—he plays every day, but I wonder whether he likes it as 
much as cricket—and Lord Tollemache. Personally, I think 
golf courses ought to be always by the sea; but then I’m afraid 
I’m not the compleat golfer yet. Thank the Lord, too, that’s 
one of the faults Peter hasn’t yet developed ! 
Sir John Lavery and the lovely Hazel Lavery arrived the 
same day as we did. She is a lovely thing, don’t you 
think ?—and I’m not surprised that one of the foreign monarchs 


admired her so much at the opera, that she was, so to speak, 
sent for. 


x * * 
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MR. SPEAKER” 
THE RIGHT HON. J. W. LOWTHER 


It can safely be said that never within modern memory has a 
Speaker enjoyed the trust and affection of all parties in the 
House of Commons as the subject of our picture. In these 
restless contentious times when the passions of men are 
running high, his tact, firmness, and scrupulous fairness have 
been invaluable in the mother of Parliaments. His cricket, we 
are sorry to say, is not of the same high standard 
(Continued cn p, 342) 
b 2 
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THE LETTERS OF 


‘The last part of the run from North Berwick to Pitlochry was 
lovely after we’d got away from all the rather cheerless- 
looking grey towns. Specially glorious after Perth it was, past 
Dunkeld, where Lord Dudley is, and where the second girl, 
Lady Morvyth, has been distinguishing herself in the way of 
landing big salmon. Near Grandtully, too, where Lord and 
Lady Beatty are in residence for the time. They used to 
have Invercauld, you remember, the Farquharsons’ place up 
here between Balmoral and Braemar that the Herbert Johnsons 
have got this year. 
* * 
“The famous hotel garden at Pitlochry was looking lovely, 
masses of colour that you hardly expect after a few days 
of the soft subdued browns and purples and blues and greys of 
the moors. Wonderful how these hills change colour, and each 
one quite distinct and separate from the rest. London, with 
its tubes and taxis and motor-’buses, and the evening papers 
and the miners’ strike, seems so infinitely far away. Sometimes 
I wonder why we do all seratch and strive and push and fight 
in the big cities when we could live in a cottage on porridge and 
fish and scones in perfect 
peace and happiness to the 
end of our days. 


* * 
es, dearest, I know all 
about it. It’s only a 


sort of sentimental mood, 
and I should be tired of it 
in a fortnight, and there 
wouldn't be any fish, and in 
winter the cold would be un- 
believable, and the deadly 
dulness would compel me to 


commit suicide. Still, I’m 
not sure there isn’t some- 
thing in it. 

* * 


Qu one day at Pitlochry 

we spent in pretending 
to do a little fishing in the 
morning up one of the tiny 
streams near Blair Atholl, 
and then going round Loch 
Rannoch in the motor, com- 
ing back by Loch Tummel. 
There’s a marvellous for- 
tune-teller at Rannoch, so, of 
course, we went to see her. 
Marvellous things she told 
me, dearest, a good many of 
them for your private ear 
alone ! Loughborough. 
“[ hen the next day on up 

here through Kirk- 
michael and the Spital of 
Glenshee, and up that awful Devil’s Elbow (it’s far worse coming 
down, of course). It’s rather an attractive little place, sitting 
in a sort of cup of the hills just where the Cluny meets the 
Dee. The hotel is the eye (and ear, too, dearest, to say 
nothing of another organ) of the place, and none may come 
and none may go completely unobserved. 


* ae ba 


*ve hardly had time, darling, to look round yet, so I can’t tell 
you very much about the people. We missed the gathering, 
of course; they had it the very day we left Harrogate, but 
I’m not quite sure that I’m as desperately depressed about 
that as I tactfully pretend to be. Still, apart from the rather 
melancholy games, I should have liked to see the King and all 
the Royal Family from Balmoral, and the Fife party from Mar 
Lodge, headed by the small Macduff. I hear the Princess 
Royal is very sad at the idea of his going off to South Africa 
with his father and mother. 


LADY ROSABELLE BRAND 


The eldest daughter of- the Earl of Rosslyn and a sister of Lord 

She married, as her second husband, Captain J. C. 

* Brand, M.C., Coldstream Guards, in. 1916. 

Mr. D. C. Bingham, who was also in the Coldstream, was killed in 
action in 1914 
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EVELYN—continued. 


mean to be pretty strenuous while I’m here, with fishing, and 
walking, and climbing, and, of course, golf. They’ve im- 
proved the links a lot since I was here last, but as yet I haven’t 
played. In fact, I’ll have to tell you most about the place itself 
in my next letter to you, dearest. 


eanwhile, I’m getting the glowingest descriptions of Biarritz 
from José, who is staying down there at the Palais. 
Awfully full it is, but then they do you awfully well there, and 
I’d go anywhere to find a restaurant like that big glass-sided 
semi-circle with its marvellous chandeliers, looking right out on 
to the sea. 
* * * 
he King of Spain goes over pretty frequently, but there was 
special excitement when he arrived there last week to 
stay with the boy, Don Jaime, and the Marquis de Torrealla, 
and some_ of the other grandees with their heavenly names. So 
confusing they are, too, with fathers and brothers all having 
different ones. : 
* * * 
“hree of the Kapurthala 
princes are’ there, and 
the Duke of Manchester too, 
and the Duke of Alba, whose 
marriage to the Marquesa 
San Vicente de Barco takes 
place at the beginning of 
next month. Prince Konda-’ 
chiff, the Russian, has been 
there some time, and gives 
lovely parties, to the great 
envy of all the uninvited, 
* * 
Al sorts of excitements 
and entertainments are 
provided—dinners and 
dances at the Palais, and the 
gambling at the Casino, to 
say nothing of the bathing 
and golf and tennis, and all 
the heavenly drives down into 
the Pyrenees, the Battle of 
Flowers last Friday (you 
remember Marion andI were 
the shame-faced winners of 
the Easter  one!), horse 
shows, races, regattas, and 
every kind of thing, including 
a bull fight next Sunday. 
Between us,-I don’t think 
it’s quite the genuine article 
in the way of bull fights. 
* * 


Lafayelte 


Her first husband, 


‘T alking of gambling and 

casinos, that amazing 
He won a million francs 
I wonder 


Argentine de Mesa has arrived there. 
at Deauville, so they say, and three million at Aix. 
whether he will double it or lose the lot ! 


* * He 


o the little P.M. has returned to London—without a little 
midway jaunt in Gay Paree—with Megan, two secretaries, 
anda St. Bernard dog. Good luck to him. I can sympathise 
with his “ don’t care a d——n about the coal strike ” attitude, for 
it’s truly marvellous what a difference distance makes. — Still, 
things do seem to have eased a bit on their own. 


* * * 
M y love to you, dearest. I’ll be back in town again the week 
after next.—Yours, EVELYN. 


P.S.—Do you know Dody’s address? The least I can do is 
to thank him for giving me Caligula, and I’ve lost it! 


EVE—INTERESTING, BEAUTIFUL, CLEAN 


That ‘‘ Eve” is firmly establishing herself in the affections of discriminating womanhood the weekly circulation figures prove beyond 


a doubt. 


Sport, drama, music, and fashion are but a few of the many subjects dealt with. 


The pictures are incomparable, and as 


a compliment to your old friend, ‘‘ The Tatler,"’ you should not fail to become a reader 
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FROM THE NORTH—AND 


THE TATLER 


ELSEWHERE. 


AT THE OBAN GAMES 


In this group, taken at the Oban games at the Argyll gathering 

last week, are seen Major J. MacLean of Ardgour, Mrs. MacLean, 

and Captain McLeod of Cadbell. The gathering was as usual 

a big success, the programme including all the customary 
and indigenous events 


THE DUKE OF ARGYLL AND A FRIEND 


A snapshot at the Oban Highland games at the Argyll gathering 

last week, His grace is hereditary Master of H.M.’s Household 

in Scotland and honorary colonel of a battalion of the Argyll 

and Sutherland Highlanders. Many pictures of the Oban games 
appear in this week’s ‘‘ Eve” 


THE HON. STUART MONTAGU 


Lord Swaythling’s eldest son and heir, who is in the Grenadier 

Guards. This photograph was taken at the féte at South 

Stoneham House, one of Lord Swaythling’s seats, in aid of the 

Veterans’ Association Imperial War Memorial for Service and 
ex-Service Men 
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LADY ZIA WERNHER AND MISS AUDREY JAMES 


A snapshot on the North Berwick links where society is mustered 

in strong force. Lady Zia Wernher was formerly Princess Zia 

Torby, one of the two daughters of the Grand Duke Michael. 

Miss Audrey James is one of Mrs. Brinton’s two daughters. 
Mrs. Brinton was formerly Mrs. Willie James 
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Bassano 


LADY RITCHIE 


Who is the wife of Sir James Ritchie, Bt., 
has just given birth to a son. Her only 
other child is a daughter who was born 
in 1911. Sir James kitchie is the chair- 
man of the Milner’s Safe Company 


stirring memories. 


IN TOWN @© OUT 


By Christopher. 


HE Duke of York, 

| having concluded his 
most enjoyable visit 

to the Earl and 
Countess of Ancaster at 
Drummond Castle, followed 
by his visit to Balmoral, 
goes on to-morrow (Thurs- 
day) to Moy Hall, Inverness, 
where The Mackintosh will 
be his host. The King knows 
Moy Hall well, for he has 
often had good sport from 
that hospitable place, with 
its 124,000 acres of moors, 
and its coverts that are the 
most prolific in the north. 
Moy is a house of many 


One of its many Jacobite relics is the table on 


which Bonnie Prince Charlie dined before 


the Battle of Culloden, when Lady Mackin- 
of Jacobite history, 


oy 


tosh, ‘‘ Colonel Ann 
charged at ie head oF her men. 
* 


of the Duke of Newcastle, 
and the ceremony will take 
place before the beautiful 
altar of white alabaster in 
the chapel which forms a 
striking feature of the land- 
scape at Clumber. It stands 


‘about a hundred and fifty 


yards from the*house, and 
would appear to be a 
genuine fourteenth-century 
Gothic building, but, as a 
fact, it was built by the 
present duke, at very 
large cost, about thirty 
years ago. He is a staunch 
High Churchman, and the 
services of the Anglican 
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Rita Martin 
MRS. R. W. D,. LESLIE 


ree wife of Major R. W. D. 


Leslie, 

A.M.C., and the daughter of Rear- 

Admiral F. L. Field, C.B., C.M.G., Third 

Sea Lord, who commanded H.M.S, ‘ King 
George V.” at Jutland 


Church are performed in the most elaborate manner at Clumber. 


Ae h 


* * * 


e other wedding is that of Earl and 
Countess Ferrers’ elder daughter, Lady 
Joan Shirley, and Mr. Lancelot Fletcher, in 
Lord Ferrers’ 


private chapel at Staunton 


‘lle he aungeihers at I] Moy is almost punctili- 
ously Highland. A piper wakes the 
guests in the morning and plays round the 
table in the evening, and when King George, 
as the Prince of Wales, visited there, he and 
his host invariably appeared in Highland 
dress. 
* * * 
Se Henry Grayson, M.P., the shipbuilder 
who was Director of Ship Repairs 
during the war, and his wife have other 
than purely business reasons for their visit 
to America. Nancy, the second of their six 
daughters (they have six sons and six daugh- 
ters—a splendid record), was married last 
year to Mr. Louis Drexel, son of Mr. An- 
thony Drexel, the Philadelphia millionaire, 
and of Mrs. FitzGerald, and the alliance has 
made them many new friends on the other 
side. It will be remembered that Mr. 
Anthony Drexel was divorced in 1917 by his 
wife, who subsequently married Colonel 
Brinsley FitzGerald, Lord French’s private 
military secretary. A son was born to Mr. 
and Mrs. Louis Drexel this year. 
* * * 
t has been generally overlooked that 
General Wrangel, the anti-Bolshevist 
champion, has relatives in high society in 
London. He belongs to a branch of the old 
Swedish family of the same name, of which 
Count Wrangel, the Swedish Minister here, 
is the best-known member to-day. This 


Lafayette 


MISS DITA HARRIS-TEMPLE 


Whose engagement to Captain Ingoldsby Phillip 

Massy, Indian Army, was recently announced, is 

the youngest daughter of Mr. A. B. Harris-Temple, 
who is a J.P. and D.L. for co. Westmeath 


Harold. This is a much older building than 
that at Clumber, for it was built during the 
Commonwealth by Sir Robert Shirley, in 
whose favour Charles II. recalled from 
abeyance the Ferrers barony, which had 
lapsed on the death of Lord Essex, Queen 
Bess’s favourite. In the chapel repose the 
bones of the 4th earl, who was hanged at 
Tyburn in 1760 with a silken rope, for the 
murder of his steward. 
* * * 
or a few weeks Mrs. Cordeaux and her 
__ daughter, Miss Elgiva Dundas, will be 
at 12A, Chapel Street, Belgrave Square. 
Her husband is Major H. E. S. Cordeaux, 
the Governor of the Bahamas. Mrs. Cor- 
deaux, daughter of the late Hon. George 
Wentworth-Fitzwilliam, married first the 
late Hon. Cospatrick T. Dundas, a member 
of Lord Melville’s family. Her wedding 
with Major Cordeaux took place in 1912, in 
St. Helena, where her husband was then 
Governor, and there was tremendous excite- 
ment, for only one other Governor had been 
married in the island in its history. Major 
Cordeaux succeeded Sir William Allardyce 
in the Bahamas last April. 
* C\ * 
See near Uxbridge, that well-known 
gem among English country houses, 
has been given up by Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
N. Gilbey, who have rented it for many 
years past from Mr. Clarke Thornehill, 


Vandyk 


MISS CECIL 


The daughter of Lord John Joicey-Cecil, 

who is one of the uncles of the present 

Marquis of Exeter. Lord John Cecil’s 

eldest son, who was in the Grenadiers, 
was killed in action in 1916 


family has numerous off- 
shootsin Prussia and Russia. 
Field-Marshal Von Wrangel 
commanded the Prussian 
Army which wrested Schles- 
wig from Denmark, and 
Wrangel’s Land in the active 
zone commemorates an ex- 
plorer who represented the 
Russian branch. Properly 
the Russian division should 
be spelt Wrangell. When 
General Baron Wrangell’s 
daughter, the Baroness Vera 
Wrangell, married Lieu- 
tenant Semenoff Tianshan- 
sky at the Russian Chapel, 
in Welbeck Street, in 1918, 
the register was signed in 
that ua 


*% * 


alk wo weddings of the 

month are taking place 
in the private chapels of 
peers. Miss Adeline Lister- 
Kaye, the bride of Guglielmo 
Conte de la Feld, is a niece 
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ee: is the onner, 
* 

ae fe separate of Sir John 
and Lady Harrington 
from 19, Lennox Gardens, 
which they have sold, to 
The Hyde, near Luton, their 
permanent address in future, 
is a loss to London society. 
But Sir John’s health broke 
down while he was serving 
on the Western front during 
the war, and the country 
life will suit him better, 
Lady Harrington is now on 


a visit to the States. She 
is an American lady, 
daughter of a Michigan 


senator, and her husband, 
who began as a gentleman 

“ranker’’ in the Irish 
Fusiliers, was at the time 
of the wedding British Min- 
ister to Abyssinia at the 
Court of the Emperor 
Menelik. Their honeymoon 
was spent in that exciting 
country. 


Bassano 


MRS. OLIVER HUGHES-ONSLOW 


The wife of Captain Hughes-Onslow, 

Irish Guards, who has a charming house, 

The Leam, in Durham, Mrs. Hughes- 

Onslow is the daughter of the Rev. and 
Mrs. George Dods 
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PURSUING “BOGEY” AT BERWICK. 


MISS DEWHURST MRS. MACKINNON AND MISS LINDSAY . LORD HAMPDEN 
Who is amongst the large number Another snapshot on the famous North Berwick links. Lord Hampden was formerly a major 
of enthusiasts who are at present Both Mrs. Mackinnon and Miss Lindsay are well-known in the 10th Hussars, and he com- 
congregated at North Berwick, where exponents in the north and have been playing a lot of golf manded the lst Herts Regiment all 
the weather has been, so far, kind this season through the late war 


A GROUP ON THE LINKS MRS. HILTON PHILIPSON, MRS. DA COSTA, 
AND LADY WOOD 


The first three names from the left are Mrs. Cowan, Lady Clerk, wife of Sir 

George Clerk, Bart., and Mrs. Craig. Sir George Clerk, who succeeded in Mrs. Hilton Philipson will be best remembered as Miss 

1911, is a captain in the Royal Scots. Lady Clerk was Miss Mabel Dutton Mabel Russell, and is the wife of Captain Hilton Philipson. 

and is the daughter of the late Colonel the Hon. Charles Dutton, a son of Lady Wood is the wife of Sir Lindsay Wood, who is a J.P. 
the 3rd Lord Sherborne and D L. for the County of Durham and High Sheriff in 1889 
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Bouch, M.F.H. the Belvoir, 

said at the recent puppy 

show brings home to one— 
if, indeed, that were necessary— 
how terribly short of hounds most 
packs are. Major Bouch was full 
of hope for the future, and said that 
we were probably over the worst 
of the difficulties, but he did not 
seek to disguise the fact of the 
shortage. So far as the Belvoir 
were concerned, and from my in- 
formation the same thing applies 
to most other hunts, Major Bouch 
said that they were endeavouring 
to get back to the normal standard 
of the Belvoir Kennels, and had 
set about breeding a large number 
of hounds. They must not, he 
added, expect too much next year, 
for they still could not draft 
hounds, and would have to havea 
pack of half old hounds and half 
young ones, where a better propor- 
tion would be two-thirds and one- 
third; but in one or two years’ 
time they would have the pack up 
to the pre-war standard. 

* * * 


Gosche that Major T. 


| t is the same story everywhere— 
shortage, and no hounds for 
love or even money! Some people 
home from the Shiny who have 
asked me to tell them if I know 
of any hunts who could let them 
have any have had to be told that 
one gets the same answer every- 
where: ‘‘ None to spare! ”’ 


Fire ¢ 


AT THE BICESTER HUNT HORSE SHOW 
Lord Valentia (centre), Major J. Heywood Lonsdale and Mr. Ellis Chinnery 


(left). 


is in Oxfordshire, Bucks, and Northants. 


Major Heywood Lonsdale is the M.F.H,. the Bicester, whose country 


Lord Valentia’s eldest son, the 


Hon, ‘‘ Pick” Annesley, 10th Hussars, was killed in action, and the heir is 
the Hon. Caryl Annesley, who was in the Royals 5 


This means that you could not get even 
a “‘ Bugginson ’’ draft if you paid for it! 


Everyone I have asked has 


said the same thing, but if there should be anyone with any hounds 
they can spare, I should be very much obliged if they would let me 


know. 


THE EARL OF JERSEY 


Lord Jersey, whose colours are 

well known on the turf, has one of 

his seats at Middleton Park, Bi- 

cester, and was at the recent hunt 
horse show 


* * 


* 

M r. Mathuradass Goculdass, 

f the owner of the Leger 
winner, a colt he bought from 
Lord Wilton, is about one of 
the richest men in India, and is 
a big merchant on the Bombay 
side. Hehas been a prominent 
figure in the Indian racing world 
for years, and was a big pot in 
the “ Shiny ” long before I came 
home, about seven years ago. 
This victory of an Indian owner 
in an English classic is arecord, 
as no horse owned by an Indian 
‘“ Nabob ” has ever before won 
a big classic. Mr. Wadia, 
another Bombay sportsman, 
has, of course, won the Cesare- 
witch with Fiz Yama, but this 
is the first Indian victory in a 
classic. “* Sabretache,” who has 
known Mr. Mathuradass Go- 
culdass, tenders the victorious 
sportsman his very best con- 
gratulations, and he _ also 
wonders whether the original 
intention of sending Caligula to 
India to win the Viceroy’s 
Cup this December will now 
be adhered to. , Probably not ! 
My congratulations to my col- 
league, ‘‘ Evelyn,’’ upon tipping 
the winner. 

* * * 


omeone I used to know in 
the Shiny and who married 

the most beautiful star that has 
ever shone upon that coral 
strand (!) has just written to 
me from Nairobi, where, so 
far as I can gather, he is en- 
deavouring to run a farm, and 
is at present rather busy clear- 
ing the lions out. From what 
I hear, lions are to be found in 
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By 
‘* Sabretache.’’ 


litters, and increase and multiply 
as fast as rabbits. He writes from 
a place called Njoro, and he says 
it is a fine sporting country and 
glorious climate, and that the land 
is peopled by good fellows. So 
what more could you ask? Rac- 
ing apparently is flourishing ex- 
ceedingly, though polo hangs fire 
a bit at the moment. They are 
hoping to start a polo club soon, 
also a pack of hounds, though 
where they are going to get them 
from I don’t know, as no one here 
seems to have any to sell, much 
less give away. However, I wish 
them all luck, and I hope they will 
send me an account of their open- 
ing day in order that we may adorn 
the hunting pages of this classic 
journal with some really orna- 
mental pictures. Of course, what 
I’m thinking of at the moment is 
that beautiful star that shined upon 
the desert’s dusty face in Hindu- 
stan, and also positively lit up the 
snows in Simla ! 

* * * 
H owever, that was long ago, 

and one must not talk of 
lovely stars and snows and deserts 
and giddy moths and such like! 
One thing that recent racing in 
B.E.A. appears to have proved is 
that you can breed a real good 
class of indigenous horse. At the 
last Nairobi meeting, so I am told, 
the countrybreds won the majority 


of the races against South African and imported horses and ponies. I 
hear that you get real good bone in these B.E.A. countrybreds, and 
that they are all round better than the ones we used at one time to get 
in India, though I have seen some Indian C.B.’s that you would 


think were English. 
ported stock; but at one time 
we used to find them no good, 
leggy brutes, just about fit to 
carry a pair of boots, and no 
more. Then someone thought 
he would put bone into them by 
trying hackney stallions. The 
results that I saw were gro- 
tesque. They looked more like 
the fabled unicorn, and quite 
lonely without a horn. How- 
ever, that was a long while ago. 
They have bred some beautiful 
ponies in India since those days, 
and I’m trying to remember the 
name of one in particular that 
cleared the board in Calcutta 
one year. 


* * * 


t the recent Nairobi meet- 
ing my correspondent says 

there was a rather funny inci- 
dent. In one race there were 
five starters signalled on the 
telegraph board, and the jockeys 
had all weighed out. It was 
then discovered that one of the 
ponies, Talani Hill, could not 
be found, nor could his owner 
or trainer. The part owner, 
who happened to be there, then 
scratched him, and his number 
was accordingly taken out of the 
frame. The result of this race 
was supposed to lie between the 
missing pony, Talani Hill, and 
an English imported pony 
named Miller’s Daughter, by 
Duke of Something out of 
Gay Lass. The betting was 
5 to 4 on Miller’s Daughter and 
6 to 4 against Talani Hill. 
The moment Talani Hill was 
scratched the | bookmakers 
claimed that all bets on the 
(Continued on p. iv) 


They were, of course, from the very best im- 


THE COUNTESS OF JERSEY 


Who was also at the Bicester Hunt 

Horse Show which was a great suc- 

cess, was married in 1908. She was 

formerly Lady Cynthia Needham, and 
is a sister of Lord Kilmorey 
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THREE INTERESTING SNAPSHOTS. 
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A GROUP AT THE CLUMBER FETE 


The above group was taken at the recent féte in aid of the Notts Nursing Federation, which was held at { % $F; , 

Clumber by kind permission of the Duke and Duchess of Newcastle. The names are: (sitting) Lady George WZ 

Pratt; (standing, left to right) Miss Westenra, Count F. Feod, the Hon. Mrs. Stirling, the Duchess of Y 
Newcastle, Mr. A. Portman, Miss Lister-Kaye, Mrs. A. Portman Wl 


¥ yyy’ ‘Ye 


we 


AT THE MELTON HORSE SHOW 


Lady St. Maur with Captain Venn, who were amongst the 

_large number of people who were at the recent horse show at 

Melton. Lady St. Maur is the widow of the son of the late 
Duke of Somerset, Lord Percy St. Maur 
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PRINCE AND PRINCESS BIBESCO 


Princess Antoine Bibesco (née Miss Elizabeth Asquith) photo- 

graphed just before her recent flight to Paris, upon which she 

was accompanied by her brother, Anthony Asquith. Prince 
Antoine Bibesco is seen standing with his wife 
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ee 


W ait, B’lov’d 


est, biel 
close and bolt the 
windows (only I 
can’t, *cause 
they’re French, 
and won’t), while 
I look under the 
bed and bar the 
front door. 
Aaaah ates 
ca va mieux! 
Now I feel safe ! ! 
* 
]™ just ’ome, 
bien - aime, 
from seeing the 
nine tableaux of 
an ’orrid drama 
ees andisteel 
’cessively trickly 
down the spine! 
There were so 
many fights and 
murders and 
= *splosions an’ 
This, B'lov’dest,'is me after lunching-with-Leon ! . . . an’ ravish- 
He is the male man in Paris who's a ’thority_on in’s that one 


Dress! We are to be the (s)limit this year! Note 
the vanishing of the Fluffy damsel. Lovingly, wonders anyone 
was left about at 


PRISCILLA 
P.S.—We are’cessively pointed in our ’stremities ! all when the last 
cur tain fell! 


P.S.S—We are also wearing no eyebrows this 
Dreff'ly exciting, 


autumn | 
P.S.S.S.—D'you think you c'd get me a job as fashion 
artist on “Eve” of course . : 
but it does take 
it out of you! Shakspere and the Russian ballet are as child’s 
play to the emotions: roused by US Loupiote at the Eldorado! 
* 
‘The Eldorado Theatre b’ ee way, is ’way out on the Boulevard 
de Strasbourg, anda wonderful place of spit and (s)plaster ! 
The audience is shirt-sleeved on warm nights, and at all times 
’stremely and noisily appreciative also it eats cherries 
preserved in eau de vie, and the gallery people drop the stones 
on to the ’aughty ’eads of “ them-there”’ in the h’orchestra stalls. 
* # * 
We woz in the h’orchestra, we woz, and we wept—between 
dodging the cherry stones—we did, we did, muchly . .. 
spechully when the heroine dies in a blue, ribbon-run, lacey 
nightgown (which nightgown was in bed, and which bed was in 
a house the sort uv kind which isn’t menchuned in 
perlite serciety see’). Ob,it was great. Also wept 
muchly when la Loupiote—only seven years old and with no 
middle-front-top teeth—burst into flames from sitting on an 
electric stage fire! At least, her little tied-behind sash caught 
fire and burned nicely on her little asbestos pinafore, and when 
the hero put it out it looked just as if he was spanking her. 
* * * 
xX clever interlude happened, h’ever—now I am serious, 
B’lov’dest—in the apache cabaret scene. A young 
actress - dancer of whom I. have never heard before, 
Mdlle. Claire B. (thus her name on the programme), sings half- 
a-dozen realistic songs in a ’stremely fas’nating manner and 
dances with her partner Fraser, an apache dance called “La 
Guinchette,”’ which is a little masterpiece in its own way. 
Supple and silent and graceful and the music alluring. 
The realism of the scene is enhanced by the fact that they 
dance in this cabaret borgne to the strains of a wheezy 
phonograph disc. . . . ’Stremely clever and I muchly 
enjoyed it! 


ra eigenen 


| 


* * * 


ut now, B’lov’dest, even as I write, ] am shaking with terror, 
’Sassins and murd’rers are tumblin’ over ’emselves on the 
leads outside and I can feel ’em creeping up the stairs to cut 
my throat! So unpleasant when one lives alone! Query: 
Which is pleasantest ; to have one’s throat cut in company or in 
solitude? I suppose that when one has an audience one feels 
like qualifying for the meek and mild martyr’s crown 
distinctly loneliness is better . . . and putting up a fight | 
What rot I am talking. 


PRISCILLA IN PAI 
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W ext racin’ at Chantilly on Sunday! First time since the 
war. . . and many a year! The dear old place. 

The fond familiar paddock . . . pull out the sentiment plug 
and put it back quick ’fore I sneeze, ’cause all Chantilly 

did for me was to giveme a t’riffic cold and a horrid sinking feel- 
ing in my bank account! Result: I am ’stremely “ off” racing! 

* * * 

Se annoyed! They are turning the Palais de Glace into a 
dancing palace! Isn’t it simply too sick’ningly stupid for 
words? There was just one ice rink in Paris . . . while 
there are seventy-seven million jazz-’alls . . . and they go. 
and take that one lone, lorn rink from us! I had made up my 


mind to do such a lot of skating, too, this winter . . . so 
vexing, 7’est-ce pas ? 
* * e 


Well. I suppose I can find something else for the little spare 

time that I have. Life teems with opportunities, and is. 
all too short for the seizing thereof. Most people “get busy ” 
nowadays! Look at the Russian refugees within our fortifica- 
tions. Paris is full of them . . . how plucky, how brave: 
and busy they are. There is a certain beautiful princess. 
divorced from an Italian nobleman (you can hear I’ve been to: 
the drama, can’t you ?), niece of M. Sverbeief, the last ambassador: 
of “old” Russia to the court of Berlin . she occupies a tiny 
room in a modest hotel, where she paints flowers and landscapes. 
on velvets for hats for which the milliners clamour. The fact 
that she does this work does not prevent her from remaining a. 
grande dame, who receives a select circle of Russian friends. 
who, with quiet dignity, sip their tea (without cakes) while the 
mistress of the room continues her work. The new poor of 
Paris, you will see, are not idle. But I am neither an old rich 
or a new poor, so bong soir and dormy bieng . . . adoo, 
trés cher.—PRISCILLA. 


MLLE. GILBERTE SERGY 


The famous French actress of the Odéon Theatre, Paris, snap- 

shotted on the plage at Deauville. Mlle. Sergy was wearing a 

very beautiful ‘creation’? in pink, so we are assured, at the time. 
this photograph was taken 
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A COVEY OF FAVOURITES. 


THREE “SOUTHERN MAIDS” 


THB TATLER . 


Foulsham & Banfield 


Miss Dorothy Monkman (Juanita), Miss José Collins (Dolores), and Miss Gwendoline Brogden (Chiquita) as they appear in the 


bumper success, “The Southern Maid,” 


Malcoim Arbuthnot 


MISS ROSA LYND 


The clever lady who continues to be 

“ruined” at the Comedy, and has made 

a big hit in this amusing American play, 

which is the story of the drastic methods 

adopted by a lady to bring a dilatory 
lover to the scratch 


at Daly’s. 


Bassano 


MISS JESSIE BATEMAN 


Who plays the part of the wife of Mr. 
Charles Hawtrey (‘Jimmy’) in “His 
Lady Friends” at the St. James’s. Miss 
Bateman’s camouflage of herself is a 
marvellous achievement, as she is so dowdy 
in the first act as to be unrecognisable 
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Opinions differ as to whether it is going to outrival its predecessor, but there 
are all the indications of this being quite probable 


Dorothy Wilding 


MISS WINIFRED BARNES 


Who has been the victim of an accident 
which might easily have proved fatal, as 
she fell one hundred feet over a cliff at 
Eastbourne. She has naturally been 
compelled to resign her part in “ The 
Naughty Princess” at the Adelphi 
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“THE BLUE LAGOON,” THE BEAUTIFUL AND 


THE CHILDREN AND THE SAILOR THE CHILDREN GROWN UP 


The moment in this beautiful dramatised version of De Vere Stacpoole’s In the later part of the story Emmeline is played 

famous novel when Dick Button has eaten the poisoned berries. Little by Miss Faith Celli and Dick by Mr. Harold 

Madeline Robinson plays the part of Emmeline, the child, Mr. Edward Rigby French, both of whom have given us a most 
is Paddy Button, and Leonard Hibbs is Dick as a boy sympathetic reading of these characters 


THE RESCUE 


A stage picture of the beautiful scene in ‘“‘The Blue Lagoon,” where the two children, now grown up, are rescued by Mr. 
L’Estrange (Mr. Hesketh Pearson) and Captain Fountain (Mr. Roy Byford). In the book the two little castaways drift out to sea on 
a raft after having eaten of the poisoned berries which ensure eternal sleep. In the dramatised version a happy ending is achieved, 
and they are left on the island by their guardian, Mr. L’Estrange, after he has assured himself of their happiness and welfare 
Photographs by the Stage Plioto Co. 
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ROMANTIC PLAY AT THE PRINCE OF WALES’S. 


S.age Photo Co. 


IN’ THE VALLEY OF ‘THE IDOL 


Of the many wonderful scenic effects in “The Blue Lagoon,” the Valley of the Idol is one of the most successful. Emmeline and Dick 

awoke to the consciousness of sex in the valley, and both in the story and in the dramatised version it is one of the most beautiful 

passages. The producer of the play has treated this particular incident with consummate delicacy. To the Reandean Syndicate, who are 
responsible for this production, are certainly due the congratulations of all of us for the success which they have achieved 
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Silent 


The Case Against the Church. 

T is extraordinary the number of people who, while believing 
in the teaching of Christ, and doing their utmost to follow 
it in their daily lives, live completely indifferent, not to say 
suspiciously contemptuous, of the Church, which is sup- 

posed to keep His divine injunctions before all men. The 
Church, it may almost be said, is nowadays merely tolerated by 
the majority of people because it represents the crust of a great 
ideal, and brings a certain comfort to elderly people—principally 
ladies of leisure. But as a living, breathing force—an inspira- 
tion to the world—it is almost ignored, when it is not openly 
ridiculed. In everything it thinks, in everything it does, it is 
so pitifully behind the times. After the World has decided the 
great questions of the day, the Church bleats forth its decisions 
—and nobody pays the least attention—that is, sufficient 
attention to follow them—because, as a rule, the whole con- 
troversy by then is over. The war was a case in point. And, 
until the Church discards its pomps and unwarranted preten- 
sions, and places theology—which is the very least important 
part of real religion—in that meta- 
phorical museum to which it so 
rightly belongs, I cannot see that it 
ever will become again an inspira- 
tion to men and women, and a driving 
force for good throughout the whole 
world. After all, religion is such a 
simple matter. But the Church has 
made it one of the most complicated 
mysteries that ever puzzled the poor 
human mind, asking only for love 
and charity and spiritual consolation. 
Quite recently we had the case of 
a famous cleric protesting that it 
would be against his convictions to 
give to the self-starved Lord Mayor of 
Cork the sacrament which, as a dying 
man, was his need as a member of 
the Holy Roman Catholic Church. I 
know not if the Lord Mayor desired 
this ‘comfort’ — I know that I 
shouldn’t under the circumstances. 
A sacrament which the Church wil- 
lingly gives to murderers, and with- 
holds from a man who, however 
mistaken may be his notions, is at 
any rate dying for an ideal—could 
keep its unctuous prayers for my 
part. But I wonder what Christ 
would do under the same circum- 
stances—Christ Who, whatever men 
and women had done, turned not 
aside when, through trouble and mis- 
fortune, they sought His forgiveness 
and His love. Maybe the cleric, 
from the point of view of his theology, 
was right. I know not, and I care 
still less. I only know that the God 
of Love, whom his Church is supposed 
to represent, would not have turned 
away; but, knowing that His consola- 
tion was needed, would have given it 
freely and with all His heart to a man turning his dying eyes 
towards Him in-supplication. 


» SS * 


Theology. 
Personally—and every man has a right to come to his own 
conclusions, no matter how he offend the orthodoxy which 
is so often unquestioning and unthinking—I am convinced that 
the Church will never reach the heart of the sorrowing world 
until it discards its pomps, which are so often vanities, and its 
unimportant problems of theology which, even when solved, 
belong in no way to that philosophy of conduct which is com- 
prised in that one word—Christ. I shall always remember the 
contempt I felt in those days when so much of my time was 
spent in one of the big military hospitals in London, at the 
conduct of the various padres when they visited the sick and 
dying. The Roman Catholic priest would pass by the bed of 
the wounded Church of England soldier, just as the clergyman 
of the Church of England would ignore the patient whose 
professed religion was R. C. Had one represented the worship 


YE 


MR. GEORGE 


The caricaturist’s impression of the actor who has 
made a big success in the Grand Guignol series of 
playlets at the Little Theatre, particularly in that 
gruesome item, “ The Death Hand.” 

Guignol season opened last week 
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_ By 
Richard King, 


of idols and the other of God, I could have better understood 
their modes of procedure. But both pretended to believe in 
Christ—Christ, Who cared not who men were, nor what they 
had done, so long as they were suffering, or afflicted, waiting for 
that human comfort and that divine love which each man, 
thank God! may give to another as he passes on his way 
through life. And what separated these two—the priest and 
the clergyman? Nothing which was of the very least real 
importance to the furtherance of God’s work among men! 
Merely a question of theology—mostly comprised in the 
question whether the supposed mother of Christ were of im- 
mense importance or of only small account. Truly, the quarrels 
of theology would be funny—were the results not so deplorable 
and the loss of real, all-loving Christianity to the world in- 
calculable. And meanwhile the sorrowing world, not in the 
least interested in the quarrels of the Christian Churches, nor 
in the pompous importance of archbishops and bishops, nor in 
the varying degrees of authority belonging to the “lesser fry,” 
but only yearning with all its heart and soul, not so much so 
much to know if the “legends” sur- 
rounding Christ be true or false, but 
to perceive in the world around them 
that lovingkindness, that charity to- 
wards all men, no matter what their 
belief or their past sins, which 
Christ not only preached, but lived 
—meanwhile the world turns to these 
men, who represent themselves as 
keeping the Christ-spirit alive to-day, 
in vain! The Church will help them 
—but only at a price; and that price 
so often goes, not to Christ, but to 
the glorification of some special creed, 
clothing itself in power and in riches 
n His name. 


bd * * * 


The Clerygmen Who are Really 
Christians. ' 
“V7 et, when I condemn the modern 

Churches, I realise only too 
vividly that certain members of them 
are doing magnificent work among 
the poor and needy. The tragedy is 
that, when these men speak their 
thoughts, they tell: you of the fight 
they had in the beginning against the 
red tape of their own denomination, 
and the jealousy and suspicion, and 
often open warfare, they had to face 
from other and rival representatives 
of Christianity. And to think that all 
this unnecessary bickering and _ all- 
uncharitableness should ever be! 
Christ is, as it were, lost beneath the 
battle waged by His representatives 
on earth in His name. 
seem to give such vast importance to 
what a man believes, while well-nigh 
ignoring what he docs. Whereas, it 
seems to me, belief is of far less im- 
portance than the actions which show that, though a man or 
woman may notacknowledge the Thirty-nine Articles, he proves, 
by the way ‘he lives, that the spirit of Christ has entered into 
him. The way of a man’s life, that to me shows his real religion 
more clearly than all the lip-service he ever renders to God. 
And to me, religion is swc a simple matter. It is not, however, 
any the less difficult because it is simple, but the essentials of it, 
though hard to follow, are straightforward to a degree. It lies 
in those two words—sacrifice and love. Perhaps love only will 
suffice—since love is not worth the trouble of uttering if it does 
not include sacrifice. So many people seem to believe it 
all-sufficient if they love God—their love taking the form of 
countless prayers and acts of worship before His altars. But 
God is not in Heaven. He is here on earth. And He is not 
an all-powerful Deity from whom, if we kneel before Him long 
enough and often enough, we may rightly expect innumerable 
blessings for ourselves. He is—and is only—wherever there is 
real sorrow and real pain; where there is poverty and suffering 
and loneliness; where, in fact, there is any need of help or 
forgiveness or love. And to my mind, the Churches have failed 
(Continued on p. 354) 
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THE ASPERSION. By George Belcher. 
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Gentleman, newly rich: That may be—anyhow, the picture’s brand new! 
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so greatly, because they have, as it were, decked Christ out in 
gorgeous pontifical robes, instead of showing Him as poor and 
lonely, which He was in life. For God is surely not in high 
places, but—if I may so express it—wherever a tear glistens 
behind the smile of courage or despair. And if I offend, my 
reason is that God needs clearly defining to-day more than 
ever in the whole history of the world. Men are demanding 
some inspiring ideal, and that ideal is surely the ideal of 
Christ. And, thank God! this ideal is still to be found. It is 
to be found in the kindness of the poor to one another; in the 
sisters of mercy and the hospital nurses in their daily toil 
amid the dark places of poverty ; in the wonderful self-sacrifice 
of the battlefields; among those silent unknown multitudes of 
simple men and women who, by their thousand acts of love and 
kindness, keep alive the spirit of Christ in the by-streets of the 
world. You may sometimes find it in the Churches also—after 
you have consented to swallow some huge chunks of theology 
and bowed the knee to the Archbishop of Canterbury, or the 
Pope, or the leading dissenting minister of your district. 
* * * 

Churches in the Pillory. 

nd one of the most scathing indictments of the Churches I 

have ever read—all the more scathing because the writer 
of it was once a clergyman and still acknowledges Christ—is 
Mr. Maurice Colbourne’s book, ‘The Wicked Foreman” 
(Daniel). That he voices what many people acknowledge to 
themselves, even if they remain silent on the subject in public, 
most readers will admit. 
Firstly, he asserts that the 
majority of clergymen— 
living their restricted, nar- 
row lives—cannot possibly 
influence the mass of men 
and women until they leave 
their secluded places and 
come down to live life as 
ordinary men among 
ordinary men. “ The Gos- 
pel,”” he says, “is not at- 
tracting men and women 
to-day. It is not that they 
are set against Christianity, 
but they are convinced that 
its representatives, in both 
their corporate and indivi- 
dual capacity, are unquali- 
fied to be its exponents. 
The teachers of the Gospel 
may know the truth of what 
they affirm, but they do not 
know the lives of those to 
whom they offer it. The 
great mass of the English 
people, there can be no. 
doubt, are Christian in feeling, sentiment and desire. Nothing 
is farther from their thought than to reject Christianity. 
Too often, however, it is presented to them in a jargon they 
do not understand. The forms of worship to which they are 
invited offer them rites and ceremonies which are meaning- 
less to their minds. The official representatives of 
the Church seem to live in another world than that of the 
average man’s. experience. . . Men do not ask for a new 
Gospel. They would be content with the old if only they could 
find it expressed in terms level to their experience.” 
Cty * * 

The Spirit of Men. 
In a less combative way, Dr. F. B. Meyer—in his chapter 

entitled, ‘“The Indestructibility of the Spirit,’ which he has 
contributed to Mr. Huntley Carter’s interesting book, “ Spiritual- 
ism: Its Present Day Meaning”? (Fisher Unwin)—echoes 
Mr. Maurice Colbourne. “In my judgment,” he writes, “the 
great need of the present hour is that leaders of religious 
thought should cease to concern themselves with the questions 
of Higher Criticism and of the intellectual plane, and that they 
should realise that the Christian religion is essentially spiritual 
in its appeal. The spirit of man cries out for greater considera- 
tion from pulpit ministrations than is now in vogue.” There is, 
however, nothing of the velvet glove about the methods 
employed in ‘The Wicked Foreman.” Mr. Colbourne, meta- 
phorically speaking, dynamites the pretensions of the Church 
that she, and she alone, possesses the power of giving 


meals together. 


TAME WILD DUCK AND PUPPIES 


Our photograph shows Mrs. C. C. Denison with her Alsatian wolf-dog 
puppies and some wild duck, which are the best of friends, and take their 
Mrs. Denison is the wife of Commander C. C. Denison, 
D.S.O., a cousin of the present Lord Londesborough 
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SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Christianity to the world. His chapter on the “‘ Three Essen- 
tials” is certainly the essence of Christianity—if Christianity is 
to be a philosophy of the Everyday, and not a mere belief re- 
flected all too rarely in the routine of daily life. Briefly, that the 
ideal Christian Church will open wide its doors to all and sundry ; 
to those who believe, to those who doubt, to those even who dis- 
believe, as well as to those who belong to other religious de- 
nominations, even to those who worship other gods. As a 
declaration of personal conviction, ‘‘The Wicked Foreman” is 
quite a remarkable book. That it will grossly offend the or- 
thodox, goes without saying—but then, I suppose, the orthodox 
are always being offended, and will become more and more 
offended as the spirit of men and women cries out for real 
Christianity. Maybe, too, it will do them good. 
* * * 

Spiritualism. 
“[Vhere can be no doubt that the mass of unessential trimmings 

with which His Churches have well-nigh hidden the sad 
and lonely figure of Christ have driven many people'towards other 
forms of religion outside their boundaries. Many people have 
abandoned all spiritual effort or, as Mr. Colbourne writes, “ have 
turned for the inspiration of great ideals-and the challenge of 
strenuous service to trade unions and friendly societies, the 
labour and women’s movements, or religious cults sucn as 
Theosophy and Christian Science.”’ The rapid modern growth 
of Spiritualism is, for example, a case in point. I am not a 
Spiritualist—I do not think that I could ever be—but I realise 
that it has brought consola- 
tion and comtort in many a 
human heart, both during, 
and since the war. ‘‘Com- 
fort ’ is, I realise, all that 
many people ask of their 
religion — and the greater 
the comfort, the greater its 
religious appeal. My great 
charge against Spiritualism 
is that it seems to be such 
a distinctly personal kind 
of comfort. Those who aie 
left on earth believe that 
they can communicate with 
those who have passed over 
to the other side. All of 
which may make mamy peo- 
ple happier, but will not 
make the world a better 
place. The religion of Christ 
was the religion of service 
for the benefit of other peo- 
ple; and personally, a faith 
which does not include this 
need of sacrifice, is a faith 
which will for ever leave me 
cold. It would be untrue to say J care not if there be a life 
hereafter—but I know that there is a life here and now—and 
that each day in which I live I may, at any rate, strive to live 
up to an ideal which, to me, is everything that is beautiful. So, 
many people seem, as it were, to be trying to save themselves, 
to spend all their time—to put it bluntly—trying to get into 
God’s good graces by a perpetual lip-and-knee-worship. For this 
reason their religious emotion leaves me cold., In my opinion, 
religion is action—I leave the life hereafter to the life hereatter. 
All the same, I can realise that a conviction that there is a life 
hereafter sustains many a man and woman who would other- 
wise pass very lonely and unhappy lives. Mr. Huntley Carter’s 
interesting book, ‘‘ Spiritualism,” gives the personal convictions 
of many of the most famous men and women of the day on this 
tremendous subject. They make up a wonderful contribution 
to the much-debated discussion. 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS”’ (Seventeenth Edition), 5s, net: 
**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.”’ 6s. net. 


Of all booksellers, 
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A SHOOT AT CASTLE MENZIES 
Given by Lieut.-Colonel Vernon Willey, M.P.. M.F.lH. 


A GROUP OF THE GUNS 


A snapshot at Colonel Willey’s recent shoot at Castle Menzies, Perthshire. Colonel Willey is M.F.H. the Blankney, and a very 

well-known polo player. The names, reading from left to right, are: (back row) Mrs. Willey, Lord Headfort, Major Duncan 

Campbell, Mr. Willey, Colonel Willey, Mrs. Campbell, and Mrs. Musgrave Hall; (in front) Captain Bertie Sheriffe, Sir Richard 
Levinge, his mother, Mrs. Buxton, and Colonel Buxton, Sir Charles Wiggin, and Mrs. Sheriffe 


AT LUNCH 


The names, reading from left to right, are: (centre) Major Duncan Campbell, Mr. Willey, senior, Colonel F. V. Willey, 
Mrs. Buxton, Mrs. Musgrave Hall; (at back) Mrs. Duncan Campbell; (in front) Colonel Buxton 


Photographs by Howard Barrett 
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A PORTRAIT STUDY. 


Hugh Cecil, Victorta Street 


MRS. A. C. G. SPARROW 


A new portrait study of Mrs. Sparrow, who was married last year. Her husband served with the 16th Lancers during the war. 
Mrs. Sparrow is a granddaughter of the 8th Lord Clifford of Chudleigh. She is also a niece of the Earl of Denbigh, who married 
Lord Clifford’s youngest sister 
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| Lady Beaumont, who is a peeress in her own right, is the elder daughter of the 10th Lord Beaumont, who died in 1895 without male issue. The ti 
Hon. Bernard Fitzalan-Howard, the only son of Lord Howard of Glossop. They have three children—Miles, who was born in 1915; Michael, y 
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1, TOWERS AND ER CHILDREN. 
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S. FITZALAN-HOWARD) AT CARLTON TOWERS 


The title was then in abeyance until 1896, when it was decided in favour of the elder daughter. In 1914 Lady Beaumont married Captain the 
hael, who is a year younger; and Mariegold, who was born in 1919. The above photographs were taken at her beautiful seat in Yorkshire 
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MISS “PADDY” O’NEIL. 
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Albert Smith 


THE HEROINE OF “PADDY THE NEXT BEST THING” 


Miss Peggy O’Neil, snapshotted at a pretty house she has taken at Twickenham, and which is known as “‘ Pope’s Garden.’? When 

she is not engaged upon the further enslavement of London in the big Savoy success, the charming actress puts in her time 

bathing, boating, playing tennis, and watching the ducks go by. Miss O’Neil’s success was an instantaneous one, and she is the 
second Peg whom London has taken to its heart 
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VISCOUNTESS ALTHORP 


She was married 


Lord Althorp is the eldest son and heir of 


n. 
in the lst Life Guards, an A.D.C. on the Personal 


he second daughter of the Duke and Duchess of Abercor 


i 
February of last year, and presented her husband with a daughter last menth. 


Lord Spencer and a godson of King Edward, whose names he bears. 
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Lady Althorp, who was Lady Cynth 
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Staff, and served throughout the war, in which he was wounded 
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A BEAUTIFUL TABLEAU 


Staged by a Famous American Artist. 
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Alfred Cheyney Johnston 


THE DEATH OF CLEOPATRA 


the New Amsterdam Theatre, 
scene of Cleopatra after receiving 


New York, by the famous artist, 


An artistic tableau arranged for the Ziegfeld Midnight Frolics at 
the news of 


Ali Ben Haggin, who is an American citizen. The subject chosen is the death 
Antony’s defeat 
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IN A.D. 1940. By H. M. Bateman. 


Children: And what did you do during the Great War, Daddy? 
Daddy (brightening): Holed out in one at the fifteenth, my dears! 
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Polo 


LTHOUGH the polo season is over and our first line has gone 
A into winter quarters after the manner of the fighters of 
ancient days, there is still a bit of the back-wash to be cleared 
up, and I have some correspondence which during the period 
when we were engaged upon active operations it was not always 
possible to squeeze in. Moreover, the Editor of THE TATLER, witha 
sportsmanlike desire to keep the tambourine a-rolling, has just issued 
orders to me to continue at intervals and so endeavour to keep the 
devotee abreast of any news that may be to hand. 
* * * 
ere of all to work off the correspondence which has come my way 
from kindly appreciative readers, who have realised that, like 
the canal barge-horse, I have been doing my best. 
* * * 
My’ first correspondent writes me the following interesting letter. 
To the little slips of the pen he mentions I plead guilty ; it is 
not given to mortal man to be at all times immune from these things. 
As to the composition of the American team, I believe my information 
to be very reliable indeed. It at any rate arrived from a fountain- 
head that ought to be good 
enough to put our money on! 
However, to my correspondent’s 
letter. He writes :— 

‘*As an interested reader of 
your articles in THE TATLER 
on polo, I venture to call your 
kind attention to the following 
slight slips of the pen :— 

‘“Captain Hardress Lloyd 
played back for England in the 
second and last game at Hur- 
lingham in 1909, when America 
won the cup. What you 
mention as the year of his 
‘ gallant forlorn hope’ was 1911, 
not 1909. Many good judges 
in America considered his team 
better than the English team 
which followed it in 1913. It 
is perfectly correct that he 
needed a few more high-class 
ponies; nevertheless his team 
put up a great struggle against 
the American ‘ Big Four,’ who 
were better then than they were 
in 1913. It is often said in 
America that at least one of the 
games in 1911 was probably 
the greatest in the history of 
polo. 

“Major F. W. Barrett—or 
Captain Barrett as he then was 
—accompanied Captain’ Har- 
dress Lloyd. He did not go 
over in 1913 with Captain Rit- 
son’s team. Major Barrett was 
to be the back in Hardress 
Lloyd’s 1911 team, but he 
was replaced just before the 
matches by Captain Herbert 
Wilson, D.S.O., who astonished 
all his American friends and 
admirers—who I. might add 
were very numerous—by the 


as ‘back’ —everyone there 
having regarded him as an 
excellent No. 1. 

“With reference to the 1913 
matches—I do not think it is 
quite fair to say Captain Ritson 
“was not a _ success ’ — for 
though in very indifferent health at the time, he played a beautiful 
game, though as captain of a team he may not have been the equal 
of Brigadier-General Lloyd or Major Barrett. 

‘In the second game of the 1913 series—England did score actually 
one more goal than America—but assuming the umpiring on that 
occasion was fair, as I think most people agree it was—the result 
would probably have been the same if played under English rules, for 
either Mr. L. Waterbury or Mr. Milburn would have scored from the 
“free hits.’ America won the first game in 1913 bya fairly wide margin. 

“Tam rather surprised to see you mention Mr. Larry Waterbury 
as a serious candidate for the No. 2 position in the next American 
International team. For Mr. Waterbury’s sake I only wish it were 
so—but as one of that great player’s sincere and humble admirers— 
I fear he is not in the running. I believe I am right in saying that 
Mr. L. Waterbury has played in more International matches than any 
living player, whether English or American. Furthermore he has 
played in every position and always risen to the occasion. 

“Apologising for trespassing upon your valuable time by the 
length of this letter.” ; 


The Marquis of Titchfield has been playing a Ne deal of polo this 
year, and was tried for his regimental (R.H.G.) team early on, but ° 
did not play for them in the Inter-Regimental. He is the Duke of @: Gag Glslhy | Bogen 
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pieces there arrives a letter from an old friend of Indian days who 

is at present farming in Nairobi and who was himself a by no 
means second-rate exponent, also a thundering good bat (Eton and 
Guards Brigade elevens), but who was unfortunately so badly 
wounded that he is now debarred from either of these pursuits. He 
writes :— 

“Your notes always interest me, as I know you know most of the 
fellows playing. I hear that we promise to get a good team together 
for next year, and some good ponies. A really good No. 2 seems our 
chief need at present. How does ‘Rattle’ play at No. 2? I am 
told that there isa very fine No. 2 in the Central India Horse in 
Egypt—Williams. They ought to get him home next season and 
try him. How would Rattle (1), Buxton (2), Buckmaster (3), and 
Lockett (back) pan out asateam? I don’t know if Buckmaster and 
Lockett will combineas well as ‘ Rattle’ and Lockett did, but the Old 
Cantabs seem to be the best side playing. Another team might be 
the No. 3 (‘ Rattle’) of the 1914 team, with Buxton or Williams 
(C.I.H.) at No. 2. Iam, of course, talking through the back of my 
hat at this distance away, but I don’t quite see ‘The Admiral’ 
(Railston) or Hurndall as quite 
good enough, and Melvill (17th 
Lancers) is such.a free lance 
sort of player. John Traill, I 
suppose, is eligible, or does he 
count as a South American ? ” 

* * 

Ne regards Major “‘ Rattle’’ 
Barrett, until he sprained 
his arm he performed brilliantly 
every time he was tried, bar 
when they put him No. 1, a 
place for which he is quite 
unsuited and, so far as I know, 
has never attempted to play. 
As a No. 2 he isa success, but 
his real place has always been 
No. 3. Ido not personally see 
how he can be left out. But 
Lord Wodehouse seems to be 
booked for the No. 3, and so 
Major Barrett will either be 
No. 2 or passed over! This I 
should personally regard as a 
calamity. The C.I.H. No. 2 
my correspondent refers to I 
have never seen, but I am able 
to endorse what he says from 
other information received. 
Mr. John Traill is eligible, but 
he has definitely said, so I hear, 
that his health will not permit 
of his undertaking to go into 

the hard training necessary. 

x * 

I have always had a sturdy 
belief in the quality of our 
material, and+the trouble is not 
lack of good players but a 
surfeit of them. Whatever team 
is eventually picked, we have 
enough left over to give it the 
very best of practice, and the 
Americans will need to be at 
the top of their form if they are 


Howard barrett 


magnificent exhibition he gave THE MARQUIS AND MARCHIONESS OF TITCHFIELD to take the cup back with them 


next June. 
* * 


which Hurlingham issued, 


Portland’s son and heir. Lady Titchfield was formerly the Hon. Ivy = Gojone) Arthur Duff published 
Gordon Lennox ‘ Be 


‘ 


a little ‘‘information” for the 
use of those who may not know 
quite as much about the game as some people, and I think it is an 
excellent innovation, and will aid materially in popularising the great 
game, and enable the general public to follow it more easily. I 
reproduce this information :— 

‘“The rules of polo are very similar to those of football. 

“‘ There are seven periods, each of eight minutes’ play ; ponies are 
changed after each period. 

“After each goal the sides change ends. 

‘There is no off-side. 

“The penalties are as follows :— 

(a) Instead of a corner, a free hit is taken sixty yards from 
the back line, opposite to where the ball crossed the 
line. 

(b) A dangerous foul for crossing, etc., is a free hit from 
fifty yards in front of the goal. 

(c) A minor foul for foul hooking sticks, etc., is a free hit 
from where the foul occurred. 

‘Players are numbered in the programme according to the 
numbers on the saddle cloths.” 
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HE Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company 
maintain a most important: collection of 

Table Silver, from which the! selection of 
Wedding and other Presents can be made. An illus- 
trated catalogue will be sent post’ free; if desired, 
and the Company will forward a selection. of articles 
for approval, carriage paid at their own risk and 
expense. Spee Y 


PRICES. j 
Solid Silver Candlesticks, per pair £16 0 0 Solid Silver Muffin Dish ... ... £2710 0 
mS ,, Breakfast Dish Sp one Pah), A) ay ,, °Entrée Dish -... <0 200050 


Bn +, Sugar Caster ... Spec aye) ie »  Coftee Pot = 4. cron eel 100 
(Reproduction Antique) (Reproduction Antique) 


WARNING 


The Goldsmiths ._& Silversmiths’ Company have no branch 
establishments in London, in the Provinces, or elsewhere. 


THE 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS COMPANY trp 


Jewellers and Silversmiths to H.M. the King 


112 Regent Street London W.1. 
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Mabel Robey 


MISS MOYA NUGENT 


Who has been playing a leading part in Mr. Noel Coward’s 
amusing little comedy, ‘I’ll Leave It To You,’’ at the New 
Theatre. A fresh home has now to be found for this piece, as 
“The Wandering Jew” has trekked from Manchester to London 


Wyndham’s Theatre. 

HERE can be no doubt that Captain André le Briquet, 
the heroine of Mr. Rudolf Besier and Miss May 
Edginton’s interesting new play, The Prude’s Fall, is 
rather a “cad.” Of course, Beatrice, the heroine, is 

a prude, and I don’t know which is a more dire calamity to the 
social world! Nor do I only mean that Le Briquet’s treat- 
ment of Beatrice, making her fall so passionately in love with 
him that she offered to come to him without marrying him, 
in order that she might learn through experience that human 
charity which she refused to give to her old friend, Mrs. Wes- 
tonry, when she burnt her boats behind her ‘for love”; I 
also mean in the way in which, as a Frenchman of only brief 
acquaintance, he stood up in an English lady’s drawing-room 
and harangued English people for their moral hypocrisy and 
uncharitableness in regard to sex. But then, Sir Nevil, who 
was engaged to Beatrice, was equally a bore. I never saw an 
exhibition of worse manners than he displayed towards Le 
Briquet, long before he had just cause to be jealous of him. 
Indeed, we are introduced by the authors into a world where 
good manners are at a discount. Even the page boy at the 
Savoy enters a private suite of apartments without so much as 
a knock ; while Beatrice invites her friends to dinner and then 
forgets all about them. Then, too, Le Briquet comes to 
Beatrice’s house on the same evening, after having spent some 
days with her in London—for no shady purpose, however, and 
indeed it was not discoverable quite why they went there 
together at all—only a few minutes before her own return, and 
with a long story of how he had just returned from Bath, 
although he was foolish enough to ask the people of the hotel 
to forward his lettersto London. Perhaps he did not know 
what-country towns are like in England, where every man’s 
business is known by other men. Needless to say, Sir Nevil 
soon discovered this concocted story, and indeed most of the 
other “ goings-on’? between Le Briquet and Beatrice, because 
he seemed to have spent most of his evening spying on her from 
her own garden. A delightful man, wasn’t he? All the same, 
having learnt that both Beatrice and Le Briquet were lying to 
him, it seems extraordinary that he did not return to take up his 
position as spy. Had he done so, he would have seen Le 
Briquet return to Beatrice’s house almost at once, and also he 
would have seen, as we did, the Frenchman peck her violently 
about the neck as an exhibition of Gallic passion. 
& * * 
Excellent Acting. 
his neck-pecking seemed to have such an effect on Beatrice 
that it did not take Le Briquet very long to make her 
promise to come to him the following day, as Mrs. Westonry 
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had come to her lover—freely, without the blessing of either a 
clergyman or a registrar. Under the circumstances, I can’t 
quite understand why Beatrice made sucn a public exhibition 
of her surrender. After breaking off her engagement with Sir 
Nevil she could presumably do what she liked with her own 
freedom. Such things have been done before—when an un- 
attached man and woman decide that love without marriage 
bondsis the wiser course to pursue. And, as Le Briquet kindly 
told her in his passion, he couldn’t marry her because he must 
go off from time to time to explore the world, this might have 
been done without this same world being any the wiser. As it 
was, however, Beatrice advertised to everybody what she was 
going to do. She might, indeed, have been leaving a husband 
and children—facing all the consequent divorce proceedings 
which are so difficult to “hush up.” However, after the Dean 
had traced her to the Savoy Hotel, and Sir Nevil had come 
there too, properly armed with a revolver, Le Briquet comes in 
and throws down a special marriage licence on the table. 
Marriage had been his intention all along. He did what he did 
in order to show Beatrice that her treatment of the erring 
Mrs. Westonry had been unworthy either of her own generous 
self, of England or of any true woman. And, if it were possible 
for any actor to make us blind to this man’s imperfections, 
surely it would be Mr. Gerald du Maurier. Perhaps because we 
knew he was English he never deceived us as to Le Briquet’s 
nationality. But his French was admirable—and if there be 
any fault to find in his performance, it is that his English was 
too good for a Frenchman to speak who had to employ his own 
language in moments of emotional stress. Nor could the 
performance of Miss Emily Brooke, as Beatrice, have been 
improved upon. She looked the part to perfection, and her 
natural reserve made her scene of abandonment to passion all 

(Continued on +, x) 


H, #. Baker 


MISS NANCY GIBBS AND FRIEND 


“Our Miss Gibbs” and a gentleman she employs as a mascot. 

Miss Nancy Gibbs is one of the most brilliant fixed stars of the 

musical-comedy firmament, and has gone to America to play 
Miss Maggie Teyte’s part in ‘‘ Monsieur Beaucaire”’ 
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ABY’S development through the months of infancy i 
—the increase of physical activity, the dawn of Ee 
intelligence—form the most fascinating features li 
of child life. The continuous progress that is Kk 


so gratifying to the watchful mother depends upon the 
use of Foods correctly adapted to the stages of develop- 
ment through healthy infancy to sturdy childhood. This is 
the characteristic of the system known throughout the world as 


Allenburys 


For the first three months of age ‘Allenburys” No. 1 Milk Food—which closely 
resembles mother's milk—is employed. From 3 to 6 months ‘Allenburys’ No. 2 
Food, containing additional nutritive material, is used. After six months of age, 
a further stage is reached when the developing digestive capacities of the child 
call for ‘Allenburys’ No. 3 Malted Food—the first step towards solid food, 
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Write for the ‘Allenburys’ booklet on Infant Feeding and ACanagement 
(free) and ask for sample of the food suited to the age of your baby. 
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Kadel Herbert 


MISS GINETTE DORVAL 


A beautiful Americaine, who has had a considerable success in 
musical comedy in New York and elsewhere in the States, and 
who is hailed as a rising star by the dramatic critics 
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Stories from 


. Everywhere. 


9 


R. F. C. POOL, who is the touring manager for the 
D’Oyly Carte Opera Company, has a fund of good 
{l stories. Here is one of his latest. Two town girls 
had selected the heart of the country for a holiday 
together. During one of their walks one called attention to 
a hen, remarking, ‘‘ Oh, look, there is a hen setting over there,” 
which called for the rebuft, ““ My dear, you don’t say ‘setting’; you 
say ‘sitting.’’’ As neither would give way, one suggested that 
they had better settle the argument by going to Farmer Hodge, 
who on being told of the argument replied, “ Well, I don’t 
know that it interests‘'me much, but what does interést me is 
when I hear a hen cackling to know whether it is laying or 
lying.” 
* * * 


JAN lawyer was retained as counsel for a man who stepped 

in a hole in the street and broke his leg. Suit was 
brought against the city in the sum’ of £300, and the lawyer won 
the case. The city appealed to the supreme court, but again 
the verdict was in favour of the lawyer’s client. After settling 
up the claim, the solicitor handed his client a five-shilling piece. 
““ What is this for?’’ asked the man. “ That is what is left after 
taking out my fee, the cost of appeal, and other expenses,” 
answered the lawyer. The man regarded the coin thoroughly 
for a minute, then looked at the lawyer. “ What’s the matter 
with this ?”? he asked. “Is it bad?” : 


* * * 


‘The famous pianist, Mr. Mark Hambourg, tells an amusing 

story of one of his early experiences. ‘I was once playing 
with an accompanist,” he said, “and our two pianos were set 
back to back. The hall was not particularly well lighted, and 
as a result the man at the other piano was quite invisible to 
many of the audience. During a concerto of Chopin I stopped 
playing for a few bars, while the accompanist continued to play. 
Near me were two ladies who evidently could not see the 
accompanist. ‘Oh, my dear,’ one of them whispered to her 
friend, ‘isn’t he wonderful? Look at him now. He’s taken 
his hands off the keys and he’s playing with his feet on the 
pedals,’ ”’ 


* * * 


Of the many amusing anecdotes which Mr. Harry Randall 

has at his command, and which he tells on and off the 
stage, one refers to a certain man named Isaac Israel who had 
returned from South Africa after five years’ money-making 
a multi-millionaire. Isaac invited his friend Rubenstein to visit 
his mansion in Park Lane, and a little time afterwards the 
latter was expatiating to other Hebrew friends upon the glories 
of Isaac’s establishment—the marble walls, the Turkey carpets, 
the gold plate, etc. ‘‘ And, my poy,” he said, “he’s got a mint 
of money. Why, he’s got a Rubens, a Van Dyck, and’a Land- 
seer.” ‘‘ Extravagant bounder!” saidone listener. “ What does 
he want three cars for?” 


* * 


Pat had a friend who had been through a rather difficult time, 

so he thought he would like to make him a present of his 
old coat. He accordingly wrote him as follows: “Dear Tim, 
I—’m sending you my old coat by parcel post, so I’ve cut the 
buttons off to make it lighter, but you will find them in the 
inside pocket.—Yours, Pat.” 


* * * 


Ne one knows the Cockney better than Mr. Pett Ridge, and 

many amusing anecdotes he tells regarding them. The 
following is one of his latest. A party of East End children had 
been sent into the country for the day. The mother of one 
small girl met her at the London terminus on her return and 
asked her what she had done. ‘Oh, mother, it was lovely,” 
said the child. ‘‘I was picking strawberries for hours.” “ Ah,” 
came the response, in doleful tones, “and you should think 
yourself lucky you didn’t fall off the blooming tree and break 
your blooming neck.” 


No. 1003, SEPTEMBER 15, 1920] THE TATLER 


BRITAIN’S GREATEST 


CARPET VALUES 


Carpets of the Highest Quality at Britain’s 
Lowest Prices at Waring & Gillows Galleries 


GC) Leadership in the Carpet world is due to the fact that we are 
able to carry the largest stocks and to purchase only the highest 
quality in every grade. We offer only the best at every price, 


SPECIAL CARPET VALUES 


TO-DAY AND FOLLOWING DAYS. 


NOTE THE PRICES. Come and see the Carpets at our London or Manchester Showrooms. 
FINE ARDEBIL WILTON CARPETS. 
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WARING PILE CARPETS. 
fteoinsoumattesins £ Secs ftaninsys oft. ine 
22 0%by2 97 OF = .022 23) 20 15 Oby 11 3 
3 Oi SO aon SAB BS 1GRG=s52136 
1250 alilie3 sc 29eeOuO 187025 136 
135675911) 3 33: 3:9 19 6,, 13 6 


CLIFTON PILE CARPETS. 
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AXMINSTER CARPETS fom 14s, 9d. peryd. Stair Carpets, 223 ins. wide, 14s. 6d. per yd. 
WILTON PILE CARPETS. 


In very fine colourings, designs of which are reproductions of rare antique examples. 
Large variety of plain colourings, from 19s, 6d. per yard, 


FINE QUALITY HAND-MADE CARPETS. 
Reproductions of Fine Antique Ouchak Carpets. These Carpets have been reproduced in faithful detail of the originals, 
both with regard to design and colour. They are specially adapted for use with old and antique furniture. 
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Surnshers &E Decorators to FEM the Ki 729. 


164-180 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1. 
AND 118-124 DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER. 


THE TATLER 


Dawkes & Partridge 
MRS. G. W. HODGKINSON AND HER SON 


The wife of Captain G. W. Hodgkinson, M.C., who was commanding a 

detachment of the R.A.F. under General Sir Edward Northey in German 

East Africa. Mrs. Hodgkinson was before her marriage Miss Beryl Record 

Shaw, and is the youngest daughter of the late Lieut.-Colonel F. G. Shaw, 
Heathburn Hall, co. Cork 


“A Sair Price the Noo.” 
AN, when I had filled up my tank at a good old Scottish 
M garage, and the proprietor started to work out his finger 
arithmetic on the basis of four-and-fivepence a gallon, I had 
just an awfu’ shock, and it wasn’t till I saw the papers the 
next morning that I could persuade myself that this wasn’t simply 
another case of putting one across the mere Sassenach. My journeys 
into the land o’ cakes really do not seem to be too fortunate, for 
last year, the railways went on strike and I literally had to beg for 
petrol, and this year Anglo and Shell have done the dirty, and I 
have got to pay for it through the nose. But as Mr. Duncan, who 
looks after cars so nicely in St. Andrews, philosophically observed— 
I beg pardon, obsairved: ‘‘ Ye can think yersel lucky no’ to be 
dreeving that turrible grreat racin’ car ye had a year sine, Losh, I 
thocht we should never hae fillit the tank o’ it, and I mind it tuk 
twa an’ thretty gallons, forbye it was no empty to start wi’.” Of 
course, as soonas I genuinely realised the enormity of this extra 
sevenpence, I just rushed into print, and only checked the full flight 
of vituperation in order to think out new adjectives and other 
expressions calculated to be searching to the consciences of Petrol 
Combine Directors. It’s very nice to have whole long columns to 
fill so that you can fairly let yourself go on subjects like this, but all 
the verbiage in the world will never beat the remark of the motor 
cyclist which I chanced to overhear. ‘‘ Fower and fi’pence,’’ he 
queried incredulously, “the dirty dogs!” Andso say all of us. But 
what's the use. Tell me whom else I can buy juice from, and I'll 
soon show you the way to bust up this precious petrol ring. But 
did you notice what happened to Benzole, long hailed as the motorists’ 
““White Hope”? Went up with a bump the moment petrol rose, 
of course. And that’s our wonderful home-produced “‘ alternative ’’ 
spirit. I notice the Sunbeam people are telling users of their cars 
to mix benzole and petro] together, to get the best results. Wish 
they’d tell me where I can get a smell of the former, for devil a 
garage between town and Perth could I find with so much as a drop 
in stock. This, by the way, seems to be an excellent opportunity for 
reminding you, Mr. Editor, that, so far, there has been no rise in the 
price of Petrol Vapour. I insert this remark in order to indicate 
that I am quite alive to the obvious, and in order to save lots of 
kindly correspondents valuable twopenny stamps. 


a x 


The Psychology of Juice. 
I hate saying ‘'I told you so,’’ but months ago I could see this rise 
in price sticking out a foot. It ought to be evident to the meanest 
intelligence that, from the combine’s point of view, if the motoring 
public were prepared to pay three and nine, including sixpence for tax, 
they'd continue to pay the same when the tax was lifted next January. 
It is just on a par with the tobacconists who put up the price of cigarettes 
when the Budget is merely in its proposal stage. When some bright 
genius said, “‘ Why not shove an extra sevenpence on now ?’’ you bet 
the combine heads echoed, ‘‘ Why not?’’ It means a matter of a 
couple of million quidlets or so, according to Captain Montgomery 
of the A.A., and a trifle like that is worth having these days. Now, 
I wonder, what is going to happen? Up, up, and still further up, 
is apparently the programme which will be adhered to, until the 
blessed stuff gets too dear to be used at all. The wise ones are those 
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who have kept their war-time gasbags. I must get a pal or two to 
go in with me and buy up an unserviceable ‘‘ Blimp.’’ It ought to 
hold enough gas to run a decentish distance, and when fully inflated - 
it should materially reduce the wear and tear on tyres. Oh, but 
railway bridges would be a bit of a nuisance, wouldn’t they? Still, 
you always do have drawbacks with ersatz things. 


* * * 


The Insidious Boche. 


nd that reminds me that we haven't had to wait long for the 
importation of the Boche car. I’ve seen quite a number of 
German makes, and more than one Austrian. All I can say is, that 
I don’t think much of the blighters who are importing them, but I 
think even less of the numskulls who are buying them. One of 
these days I'll give a list of the patriots who are handling new Adlers, 
Mercedes, Benzes, and so on, and I'll head it, ‘‘ British Gentlemen 
who are suffering from severe loss of memory!” I've come across 
one garage proprietor who did the proper thing. A johnny on a 
brand-new Boche outfit pulled up for petrol, and was told he could 
buy it where he bought his car; and that, in my humble opinion, is 
the stuff to donate to ’em. If the people who are so anxious to bring 
German cars over here have concluded that the right time has 
arrived already, I’m sadly afraid that they'll yet have a rude 
awakening. But, perhaps, like the bishop’s newly-married niece, 
they’ll say they rather like them. 


Ferries and Other Things. 


[ve things in Bonnie Scotland have really impressed me this year. 

One is the artistry in the handling of motor cars, shown by 
the skipper of the steam packet Woolwich, which crosses the angry 
ocean from North to South Queensferry, and vice versd, exactly three 
minutes before you arrive at its point of departure. This genius puts 
a three-ton lorry where you wouldn't think you couldn't get a Baby 
Peugeot, and, given that the driver of the thing does‘what he is told, 
there is not so much as a scratching of paint to grumble at. The 
other thing is the way in which the golfer becomes a mere instrument 
in the hands of the genuine Scots caddie. The eleventh on the Old 
Course at St. Andrews is a nasty brute of a hole, taking anything from 
a putter to a driver, according to conditions. One morning my 
excellent caddie and I both decided on the same club for the job, 
and—mirabile dictu—I put the ball within six feet of the pin. Our 
two caddies marched off the tee together, and I heard my opponent’s 
henchman say to my collaborator, ‘‘ Yon was an awfu’ guid shot you 
played, Jem.” Ah, if you want to taste the bitters of real humility, 
take to yourself a real old Scottish caddie. If he can’t put you in 
your place, I’ll give it up. 


MISS VIOLA DANA AND THE LATE LIEUTENANT LOCKLEAR 


A tragic interest attaches to this photograph, as Lieutenant Locklear, the 

famous American ‘‘stunt” pilot, has since been killed in an accident. He 

was the first man who jumped from one aeroplane to another when they 
were in flight. Miss Dana is a well-known American cinema star 
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WE_are only advertising our 

EXPORT Bottle at present. 
The Government controls the 
price of whisky so that there is 
no profit in the Home Market. 
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Private individuals who want 
one dozen can sometimes be intro- 
duced to an Agent who has stocks. 
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SCOTLAND 


is famous for thrift, management, the 
shorter catechism and Whisky. 
Nobody knows for certain which has 
contributed most to Scotland's suc- 
cess, but nearly everybody who knows 
Whisky knows that the most famous 
Whisky that goes from Scotland is 


Haig eHais Five Stars 
Scots Whisky 


In selecting your brand of Whisky consider 
the three essentials, viz. :— 


(1) The article distilled (Barley) ; 
(2) The method of distillation (pot still); 
(3) The length of time it has remained 
in bond to eliminate objectionable 
properties. 
In each of these particulars HAIG & HAIG 
claim that they have reached the highest 
standard yet attained in the Whisky world. 


HAIG. & HAIG Five Stars ts a ‘scarce 
article because of its age; a whisky of 
distinction. 


HAIG & HAIG, Ltd. (Distillers since 1679), 
Head Office: 57, Southwark Street, London, S.E.1 
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The Charm of Simplicity. 

ISS RENEE KELLY is wearing 
some altogether charming frocks 
in The Heart of the Child, 
which has been adapted by 

Gilbert Frankau from Frank Danby’s 
famous novel. It will be played at Man- 
chester next week, and this week is to be 
seen at Blackpool. Arrangements are being 
made to bring it to London in the near 
future. Péron, the well-known Paris 
couturiéres, who have salons at 184, 


This tiny tot is 
entirely dressed 
in Government flannel, so he is 
allowed to play with his toys on 
the nursery floor, instead of in bed. 


Very simple, 
% ~=6but ever so 
cosy 
is this nightie of pale cream coloured 
Government flannel, the wrapper being of blue 
flannel trimmed with brushed wool 


(See p. ii) 


Regent Street, W., are responsible 
for the frocks. Miss Kelly is first 
seen in a pale forget-me-not-blue 
satin dress, with boat - shaped 
décolletage and elbow sleeves 
finished with roll turnover frills 
of white organdi edged with 
narrow cream-coloured  valen- 
ciennes lace. 
* * * 
Silver Lace and White Satin. 
ery festive is the dress she 
wears on Christmas evening 
—it is the réle of Sally Snape 
that she assumes. The corsage 
of white satin has been inspired 
by those that were worn in the 
days of the Stuarts. The little 
frill at the waist is 
lined with rose-pink 
charmeuse, which 
matches the flower 
that nestles on the 
left hip. The skirt 
is plain, with an overdress 
of silver lace; the latter 
extends 3 in. below the satin. 
In the great scene between the 
two women Miss Kelly assumes 
a beechnut-brown velvet frock 
with narrow bands of galon at the waist 
hem, and décolletage. The monotony 
across the shoulders is broken by a ver- 
tical insertion of blue and brown brocade. 
Her hat is of rust-red velvet turned back 
off the face, with a material which reminds 
one of red moss strewn with dewdrops. 


g 


and 


* * * 


A Semi-Evening Dress. 
[2 the last scene Miss Kelly dons a frock 
in which georgette, lace and charmeuse 
are subtly mingled. The skirt is of pale 
beige plissé georgette, vertical frills of 
lace extend from the waist to‘the hem of 
of the skirt, a striking note of colour 
being introduced by a trail of nasturtiums. 
The plain satin bodice is of the Stuart 
character. Miss Aimée de Burgh’s, as 
Lady Julian, choice has alighted on an 
afternoon dress of yellow georgette. The 
skirt is tucked from the waist to some 
twelve inches below, and in the ribbon 
waistband mauve, pink, blue and lavender 
shades are present. The corsage 
is arranged with a deep “V,” the 
hiatus filled in with a white organdi 
vest covered with tiny frills of the 
same. Mr. Gilbert Frankau de- 
signed Miss de Burgh’s bonbon-pink 
tissue tea-gown, which falls in grace- 
ful folds. 
* * * 
News from Paris. 
From Paris comes the news that 
the crinoline is dead, and that 
it is the straight silhouette that has 
arisen in triumph on its ashes. 
The chemise dress has arrived, 
and the “bunchiness” on the 
hips has disappeared. When 
sashes are present, and that is 
very frequently, they are loosely 
knotted below the hips. Some 
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By M. E. Brooke. 


dressmakers are making a feature of 
“poufs”? at the back of the skirt, which 
bear a certain resemblance to the once 
popular “ bustle.” Another dressmaker is 
specialising in absolutely straight velvet 
dinner gowns, decorated with all-over 
embroidery, reinforced with a brilliantly- 
hued sash, closely knotted in any position 
which is most becoming to the prospective 
wearer. There is great similitude between 
the backs and fronts of these frocks. 


* ae * 
The Tulle Chemise Dress, 
Another notable coutwriére is paying a 


considerable amount of attention to 
the under-dresses of her creations ; in fact, 


Her mother has told her that as hevi 


pyjamas are made of Government 
flannel, which is all wool, she need not 
wear a dressing-gown 


so beautiful are they that it is to be 
regretted that they should be even par- 
tially obscured. They are of georgette or 
chiffon trimmed with silver galloons and 
embroideries. Over them she arranges 
a tulle chemise dress with plain corsage 
and much-befrilled skirt. The effect is 
decidedly Christmassy and festive. <A 
noteworthy feature of the new Paris 
models is the loose fitting sleeve. There 
is often a bouffant portion at the elbows 
as well as at the wrist which is extremely 
becoming. 

(Continued on fp. ii) 
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Hotel 
PENNSYLVANIA 


THE LAR CEG HOT EE THE  WOoR LD 
Statler ee 


Opposite New York Terminal of Pennsylvanian 
Railway System—the largest terminal of the largest 
American Railway in the largest American City 
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Your Home in New York 


Although the Pennsylvania Hotel is the largest hotel 
in the world, its claim to distinction rests upon 
its character. Statler service provides everything— 
even the intangible things desired by discriminating 
travellers. Centrally located, it provides easy access 
to everywhere you wish to go in New York. 


Special Facilities for 
N European Travellers 
' Hotel representatives meet all incoming vessels and give 


> every possible help and attention to passengers who have 
reserved accommodation. 


‘ Bookings by Wireless 
Visitors who have not made reservations before sailing 
can book their accommodation by wireless while at sea. 


Full information, floor plans and descriptive literature can _be obtained 
at ‘the Statler Hotel Bureau, Craven House, Kingsway, London, W.C. 


Bookings can also be,arranged through the offices of Messrs. Thomas 
Cook & Sons, Ltd. 

HOTEL PENNSYLVANIA, NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A. 
Cables = = - - - Pennho, New York 2200 Rooms 
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650 Rooms 650 Baths 
With bank. resources of more 
than $700,000,000 and a volume of 
trade exceeding $1,500,000,000 in 
1919, St. Louis justly claims to 
be the largest distributing centre 
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THE REGAL BLOUSE 


Of heavy crépe de chine decorated with 
broderie anglaise and hand veining. At 
Gooch’s : 


Government Flannel. 
abe he shops in London and the provinces 

are all now showing Government 
flannel, and the consensus of opinion of 
those who are in a position to speak 
authoritatively is that the value repre- 
sented is absolutely unique. Now, as all 
the world knows, there is no better aide 
de camp for warding off colds and their 
attendant ills than wool garments, and 
that is the reason that I am confidently 
recommending this flannel. The price of 
pure wool flannel or fine angora worsted or 
khaki flannel is 3s. 11d. a yard, and the 
union flannel is 3s.4d. Any length will be 
cut, and in addition to the natural shades 
it is obtainable in pale creams, greys and 
blues. It is mainly 30 in. wide. Too 
much cannot be said in favour of the very 
superior quality of the flannel. It is par- 
ticularly suitable for shirts, pyjamas and 
nightgowns, as well as for children’s 
raiment. Arrangements have been made 
for an attractive folder to be given free to 
every purchaser, which contains complete 
instructions as to making up, and diagrams 
which serve as reliable guides in cutting 
the paper patterns; a special descriptive 
booklet is given for baby’s garments. The 
distributing system is so complete that the 
flannel can be seen, handled, and bought 
from any of your local drapers; you have 
only to ask for it. 

* * * 

Suede Jumpers and Jerkins. 
“|*he sportswoman has signified her 

approval of ‘the suéde and leather 
accessories that are to be studied in the 
artistic salons of the Humming Birds, 
214, Sloane Street, S.W. No woman can 
fail to be charmed with the bronze suéde 
jumpers, the colour is so elusive and 
distinctive. They are destined to be seen 
in alliance with handspun skirts in which 
all the colours of autumn leaves are 
present, and the now ubiquitous cape that 
is seen in alliance with it is of handspun 
with a brushed wool collar, and in this 
royal blue and bronze share honours, and 
a small squash hat may be added in the 
same colours as the collar. In addition to 
the jumpers and jerkins there are suéde 


waistcoats. It seems almost superfluous 


,, tomention at this date in the calendar that 
|| the Humming Birds specialise in velvet 


suéde gauntlet gloves for 55s., while those 
of the finest white buckskin are £3 3s. A 
few words must be said about their head- 
gear: there is the “ Jackdaw”’ suéde hat, 
the crown is of the Beefeater character, 
reinforced with a narrow brim, which casts 
becoming shadows across the face; and 
this is the home, too, of the patchwork 
tams. Such dear little suéde shoes fo 
baby are 12s. 6d. f 
* * * 

The Indispensable Shirt, 
n the salons.of Fenwick, 62-63, New 
Bond Street, W., are ever to be found 
the accessories that the well-dressed 
woman is seeking. The “ Regal” blouse 


pictured on this page was sketched in these {" 


salons. It is fashioned of a very superior 


quality of crépe de chine, and is decorated\, 


with broderie anglaise and hand veining; 
note the long line that it gives from the 


shoulder to the waist. The price of this | 


model is 98s. 6d., but there are- other 


blouses of crépe de chine from 49s, 6d.~ 
For this price also, there are heavy crépe 


de chine jumpers hemmed with crochet. 
Standing out with special prominence are 
the hand-knitted wood-pulp silk jumpers 
for 7% guineas; they are light and bright, 
with shaped waist, and can be had with 
either long or short sleeves. Wonderful 
value is represented in the net and lace 
blouses for 29s. 6d. In the same depart- 
ment may be viewed the French linen 
handkerchiefs, hemmed with fine net, for 
2s. 6d., while initial linen handkerchiefs 
are 21s. a dozen. No apology is necessary 
for drawing attention to the wool chromatic 
scarves for 29s. 6d., as the cold weather is 
within measurable distance. 
* * * 


Complete School Outfit. 


Fo long has the name of Gooch in 


the Brompton .Road, S.W., been 
synonymous with all that is best. in the 
matter of school outfits for boys and girls. 
This season they have beaten even their 
own high record. Particularly smart is the 
Irish homespun coat, with velvet collar 
and hat en suite pictured on this page. 
There is a veritable embarras de choix 
of blue serge coats and skirts for girls 


from six to seventeen years of age. Every © 


mother should make a point of seeing the 
excellent stockinette dresses, which are 
primarily destined for girls of sixteen and 
seventeen, and then there are the woolly 
frocks for children from six to eleven; 
they are finished with brushed wool. 
Simplicity is the salient feature of this 
firm’s party frocks, which are carried out 
in a variety of materials. Not only is it 
in outfits for the school girl, but also of 
those for the school boy that this firm 
excels, They are in possession of the 
official lists of the leading public and 
preparatory schools, and are in a position to 
outfit the citizens of the miniature worlds 
of school from their shoes to their hats. 
ae * : * 

Look in your Mirror. 
Look in your mirror.. Are you satisfied ? 

If not, you must not hesitate, but at 
once consult Madame. Scott Rowland, 40, 
Old Bond Street, W. A slight idea of the 
concentration she devotes to her work may 
be gleaned from the fact that it took her 
over twenty years to perfect her “ Lip 
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HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Rouge Pencil.” Half a pencil is 15s. 6d., 
but then, as it will last quite six months or 
even more with care, it is not expensive. 
Her home treatments are excellent; there 
is one for use in tropical countries and 
another for lands where the temperature is 
is not so high. A facial home treatment 
will remove that unbecoming, careworn, and 
fatigued look; it not only temporarily en- 
hances the appearance, but isan important 
factor for permanent improvement. The 
Patti Rose Cream does yeoman service in 
preserving the complexion; it is from 2s. 6d. 
a pot. It literally forces the particles of 
dust and dirt that love to lodge in the 
pores of the skin out of their hiding places. 
After it has been applied to the skin all 
superfluous matter must be removed by the 
aid of warm water and a little olive oil soap. 


A WINTER COAT 


For the schoolgirl, of Irish homespun, 
and velvet collar with hat en suite. At 
Gooch’s 
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Everything for Bye wee CUES > SMITH ‘Ss 
PETER ROBINSON'S PERFUMES 


Oxford Street W.1 


Autumn Fashions in 


Coats and Costumes | | p Fascinating A 


Indian Perfume 


Marvellously fragrant and _ attractive, 
Phil-Nana has a world-wide reputation among 
lovers of sweet scents. Richly Oriental in 
character and supremely delightful. 

5/3, 10/6, 21/- Per Bottle. 


PHUL-NANA FACE POWDER 


gives the complexion a wonderful softness and 


fragrant attractiveness. 
10d. & 1/6 Per Box. 
Powder Leaf Books, 73d. each. 


For a perfectly harmonious toilet 
use also 


Phal-Nana Toilet Soap, 1/- and 1/9 per tablet ; 
Toilet Cream, 1/3; Dental Cream, 1/4; 

Bath Crystals, 3/6 and 6/3; Hair Lotion, 10/- ; 
Toilet Water, 8/6 ; Shampoo Powders, 3d. each; 
Brilliantine (liquid), 2/6; Solid, 1/4; 
Sachets, 9d. ; Cachous; 63d. 

Other Perfumes in Grossmith’s Oriental Series are :— 
SHEM-EL-NESSIM, the Scent of Araby. 
WANA-RANEE, the perfume of Ceylon. 
HASU-NO-HANA, the scent of the Japanese Lotus Lily. 


Of all Chem’sts and Dea'ers in Perfumery, 
and from the Sole Froprietors, 


J.GROSSMITH'& SON PP 


Distillers of Perfumes 8 Fine 


“VENDOME.”—Smart, yet prac- 
tical Coat and Skirt (as sketch 
below) in wool Velours in the 
newest colourings, coat trimmed 
self pin tucks. Can be worn 
open or closed at neck. 


oap Makers 
NEWGATE STREET, 
LONDON. 


“ ASHTON.”—Velour Cloth Coat 
(as sketch above) smartly tailored, 
with two new outside breast poc- 
kets. Extra large collar of mole 
or black Opossum, belt buttons at 
the side. In mole, nigger, brick, 
saxe, navy or black. 


9: Gns 


Peter Robinson did 
Oxford Street UR ? 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


race were null and void, and the stewards upheld this claim !_ My correspondent @x of the leader-writers whom I most admire (and there are leader-writers 


asks: ‘‘ Was this right? 


stewards should only interfere in case of fraud. 
In this case there was no suggestion of fraud, 
and what really had happened was that the 
trainer had gone to see a friend off by train 
and his car had broken down, so he had not 
got back. The pony was at the course all the 
time, but unfortunately the part-owner had 
thought he was black, when he was really a 
chestnut.’’ Thestewards’ ruling is as amusing 
as the bookies’ claim. You might just as well 
say that the moment Archaic was scratched 
for the Leger all bets made on other horses 
engaged were off! It would be just as logical, 
and just as much justified. 


* * * 


ales leading lights in the Nairobi racing 

world are Mr. C. B. Clutterbuck, who 
owns, trains, and rides himself, and even 
though he is a liberal half hundred rode three 
out of the six winners from his own stable the 
other day (there were only nine races in the 
card!), Captain Tryon, Captain Elkington, 
Lord Delamere, Mr. Henry Tarlton, and I 
also expect Frank Greswolde-Williams, who 
at any rate took a jockey out from home with 
him when he went back earlier in the present 
year. lexpect Lord Francis Scott, who is also 
out in those parts, will be owning a few before 
long. He was badly wounded in the war, but 
I hear he is now able to ride again, and that 
he is hoping to play polo. At one time he used 
to ride very hard, paperchasing and pig-stick- 
ing, in India when he was on the late Lord 
Minto’s staff. He married Lady Eileen 
Elliot, who is the eldest of the late Lord 
Minto’s daughters. 


As I read the rules of racing, all bets made on the 
course about Talani Hill should have been cancelled, as he did not come under 
the starter’s orders, but other bets should have stood, as bets once made 
cannot be cancelled except with the mutual consent of both parties. The 


MR. RAPHAEL AND MRS. WILFRED HOLDEN 


Allenby's trainer, is also in the picture 


Mr. Walter Raphael (centre) is the owner of Allenby, who was ‘‘ men- 
tioned” for the Leger, but ran nowhere. 
a very well-known hunting personality in Warwickshire. 


Mrs. Wilfred Holden is 


Linton, 


even on the London press whom it is possible to admire) has recently 
devoted nearly a column to ‘“‘ Fashions in Undress.’’ : 
was once a Queen of Burma who, deploring the decline in the birth-rate, 
decreed that all the ladies of the country should wear divided skirts (cut 


He says that. there 


down the middle, that is). It did not suc- 
ceed. Now I’ve been in Burma at odd 
moments, also in Kashmir, and I am not 
surprised that the queen struck a loser. The 
Burmese ladies would be delightful if they 
did not smoke green and yellow cheroots 
about the thickness of a large ruler and when 
not smoking them wear them behind their 
ears. In Kashmir they are perfectly lovely to 
look at—most of them—but they do not bathe. 
That knocks so much of the romance out of 
things. But neither in Burma nor Kashmir 
do they ever look as if—well, as if they had 
just swallowed a water-rat, or been bitten 
by a mouse. So many people do that, and 
whether they have blouses buttoned up to 
their necks as Mr. Blank of The Morning 
Roast says some'ladies did in the days of the 
Second Empire, or whether they have double 
pneumonia ones, it wouldn’t help one a 
tinker’s malediction. But I quite see the 
talented one’s point ; the more we see the less 
we wonder. I entirely agree that the great 
object ought to be to keep people wondering. 
It is a great art and understood by so few. 
It applies to both sexes. 
* * * 
here was, for instance, a man I used to 
know whom they called ‘‘ Naughty 
Arthur.’’ There was also Belphazbe Thomson, 
who was not exactly unexciting. Belphcebe 
had never met Arthur. She said she was sure 
that he would be ‘‘very interesting.” Then 
she met him and she could not knock a 
ha’porth of fun out of him; and he thought 
her dull! I knew and know both of them 
still, and so I speak from personal experience. 
They had both seen too much. 


CIRO!S “ARE -THE 


ECONOMY IS THE WATCHWORD 
OF THE NATION. 


IN SPITE -OF*THE POPULAR LOW PRICE OF CIRO 
PEARLS, THEIR QUALITY IS UNDIMINISHED. NUMEROUS 
PROOFS HAVE- BEEN GIVEN OF THEIR MARVELLOUS 
EVERYWHERE CLIENTS ARE 
DELIGHTED WITH THEIR PURCHASES, AND WE ARE 
OVERWHELMED WITH THE MOST WONDERFUL TESTI- 
SATISFACTION 


LIKENESS TO THE REAL. 


MONY 


PERFECT 
OF THE POPULAR GEM 


We have no shop. 


REPRODUCTION 


OF THE MOMENT. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of One Guinea we will send you, on approbation, a Necklet of Ciro Pearls, 16 in. long (Gold 
Clasp 2/6 extra, and other lengths at proportionate rates), or a Ring, Brooch, Earrings or any other Jewel 
with Ciro Pearls. 

Put them beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not equal to the real or superior 
to the other artificial pearls, no matter what their price may be, we will refund your money if you return 
them to us within seven days. . * 
Onr new Booklet No. 8 contains designs of all our new Jewels mounted with Ciro Pearls (sent post free). 


CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly End). 


Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, over Lloyd's Bank, 


No. 1.—Necklet of fainous Ciro 
Pearls, 16 in. long,. fitted with 


Other lengths at proportionate 


Safety Clasp, £1:1:0 


rates, 
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ROW E’S 
take pleasure in announcing that 
their two publications on Boys’ 
and Girls’ School Kit in the 
‘Rowe’ Manner are now ready, 
and invite applications for copies 
of one or both of these, which 
will gladly be sent on request. 


IROWIE 


(Wm. Rowe & Co., Ltd.) 
106, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.1 


ESI) 


says :— 
“Should only be smoked by our greatest 
men. [| seldom recommend it to men whom 
| do not know intimately, lest in after years 
I should find them unworthy of it.” 

Blends may come and blends may go, 
But “Craven” goes on for ever. ; 
Packed in air-tight tins. 

2 ozs., 2/5 4 ozs., 4/10 


Cartridges obtainable in all packings. 


Carreras, Ltd., London, E.C. 
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CRAVEN 


PMITX TURE 


WHY SHOULD A WOMAN LOOK OLD 


when it is possible to remove immediately, painlessly and permanently the marks of 
old age, worry or ill-health from the face by a simple scientific process, known in 
England as the Hystogen Treatment? Since the last 10 years over 5,000 men and 
women in this country, including some of the most prominent social and professional 

= leaders, as well as famous theatrical beauties, 
all of whom are aware that a youthful appear- 
ance is a modern necessity, have benefited by 
this treatment, without the aid of which many 
would have been compelled to retire into 
inactivity of life. The Hystogen Treatment 
must not be compared with the old-fashioned 
Beauty Treatment consisting of massage, elec- 
tricity, toilet creams, plasters, etc. It is the 
only system which actually and instantaneously 
removes from the face all marks of age, and 
restores the beauty of youth. Any reader of 
this paper who is interested in this exclusive 
scientific treatment should call for a free con- 
sultation at the Institute and convince herself 
‘of the genuineness of this statement. The 
treatment cannot be applied at home, and at 
least one personal visit for treatment is necessary. 
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Try this simple experiment and prove the truth 
underlying this new method. Stand in front of 
your mirror and, with the finger tips, smooth up 
the loose skin as shown in this illustration; you 
will then see what a wonderful difference even 
this slight alteration makes in your appearance— 
yet it is but an indication of what is accomplished 
every day without the least inconvenience. 


The following imperfections can be corrected permanently from within one hour. The 
treatment is absolutely painless and harmless, and does not leave any marks. 


Ugly Frown Furrow 

Mouth-to-Nose Lines 

Flabby, Wrinkled Eyelids 

Crow’s Feet Wrinkles 

Warts, Red Veins, Moles 

Unsightly Noses— 
Saddle Nose, 


Red Nose, Blotches 
Baggy Chin 

Flabby Neck 
Fallen, Bulging Eyebrows Exaggerated Expression 
Hollow Cheeks Furrows 
Imperfect Facial Contour Thin Arms, Elbows and 
Sickly Sallow Skin 
Unrefined Complexion 


Sagging Cheeks or Face 
Projecting Ears 
Drooping Mouth Corners 


Shoulders 
Large Pores, Freckles etc. 


Turned-up Nose, etc. Prominent Collar Bones Obesity. 


Call or write for the booklet—''Facial Perfection "’ (sent sealed on receipt of 6d. for postage). 
Free Consultations from 10 to 5. Closed Saturday afternoons. 


THE HYSTOGEN 


INSTITUTE, 


17, BAKER STREET, LONDON, W. 1. 


Established 1907. 


(Near Portman Square.) 
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prescribes the “CIVIC” 
for others and—his day’s 
work over—smakes his own. 
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PICTORIAL 


he Prince of Wales, our Envoy-Extraordinary to the 
Dominions of the Empire, has seldom done any- 
thing which will appeal more deeply to the citizens of 
that Empire than by the tenor of his message of farewell 
to the boys and girls of New Zealand. This letter, 
which was published in his own handwriting in a school 
journal, and which has been read out in all the schools in 
New Zealand, might very well be read out to the boys 
and girls in the schools of England, on account of the 
healthy, manly sentiment expressed and the patriotism 
which inspires it, The three points which he puts 
forward as those he wishes his little subjects always to 
remember bear repetition, They are: (1) Never con- 


sciously say or do a dishonest thing. (2) Always 
remember other people’s interests when pursuing your own. 
side, and play the game. 


THE GREAT GoD 
“STRIKE 


From “ The Evening News’ 


A LAMB TO THE SLAUGHTER 


Great God Strike: Are you prepared to make 
this sacrifice for the great cause? 
The Lamb: If you’re asking me—No! 


The last two should be engraved in large type, and 


From ** Reynolds's Newspaper" 
A SERMON IN STONES 


Who will take the first step? 


(3) Play for the 
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ANOTHER CHANNEL SWIMMER 
From ‘The Star” 
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POLITICS. 


placed at the entrance of every mine, factory, or business 
premises, high and low, as a model of concise, commercial 
patriotism. We hope that Mr. Smillie and the minority 
extremists, who are now doing their best to bring the 
country into grave danger, will read this message and 
take it to heart. The Prince appeals to his young hearers 
not to forget how much they owe to those who fought and 
worked for victory in the Great War, and points out how 
much young people can serve the Empire in times of 
piping peace by leading straight and useful lives. Our 
Prince has, indeed, added to the large debt of gratitude 
the Empire owes him, and his young, clean enthusiasm 
and good heart, which enables him instinctively to do and 
say the straight English thing at the right- moment, fills 


us with hope and faith in his ability to grapple with the greater responsibilities 
which will one day—we trust, far distant—be his. 


THE IRISH VENTRILOQUIST 


From ‘‘ The Star” 


| 


de luxe. 


xe 


motor -construction. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS, LTD., 
BIRMINGHAM. 


Proprietors : VICKERS LTD. ~ 
London Depot:— 
| _ York Street, Westminster. 


== 


ae 


Indian Depot :— 
Sandhurst Bridge Road, 
Bombay. 


N every respect the “Wolseley” Twenty is a car 
Its six-cylinder chassis embodies every 
modern refinement in design, and combines unusual 
power and speed with marked fuel economy. 


Fitted with superb coachwork, delight- 
fully sprung and_luxuriously upholstered, it 
represents the highest level yet attained in 


Write us for Catalogue, post free. 
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-=Diamond Uist Watches 


FOR SMART 
CITY WEAR « 


ENSON’S are offering excellent value 
in Diamond Wrist Watches. The 
collection at present in stock in- 

cludes the latest designs in Platinum and 
Gold. 


The Wrist Watch illustrated above 
on a Moiré silk band is set with 
Diamonds in Platinum, and fitted with 
a high quality movement. At the price, 
it represents the best value obtainable. 


£30 


Mi lenson Lid. 


62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C.4, 


A Brand of proved 
quality, for which we 
have been awarded the 
Certificate of the Institute of 
Hygiene. 


Our new illustrated booklet 
sent free on request. 


Supplied in Smart Welted Boots 
and Shoes. 


YQ Shoes... .. 45/9 
Box Calf and Glacé Kid. 


Boots ... 48/6 
Box Calf and Glacé Kid. 


Tan Willow Calf 
Boots 9 


Foreign 


Treeman. 


Orders 
and Hardy and must include 
25, OLD BOND STREET. W.1. Willis I eee 


Head Offices,Warehouse, 
Rutland St., Leicester. 


You don’t know how really delicious 
Chocolates can be till you have tasted 


SMART AND ATTRACTIVE MILLINERY 
FOR EARLY AUTUMN WEAR. 


ROYAL HUNT 
CHOCOLATES 


They are irresistibly 
delicious. Always fresh 
and uniform in quality 
and goodness. Madeunder 
the most perfect conditions. 


Attractive SMOCKED HAT (as PF BENHAM 


skeish) tn shot blue and green taffeta, 


the crown and brim finished with & FREEBODY 


velvet bind. (Debenhams, Ltd.) 


ak 
Price 73 Guineas. Wigmore Street, Cavendish 


Also in black. Square, London, W. 1 
Of all Confectioners. 


THE TATLER 


Bassano 


MISS E. F. RENNY 


Eldest daughter of Colonel A. M. 
Renny, late 7th Bengal Lancers, I.A., 
and Mrs. Renny of Whiteleaf, Berk- 
hamsted, Herts, who is marrying Mr. 
Ronald Bennett, elder son of Mr. 
and Mrs. T. Bennett of Glendair, 
Berkhamsted 


Lajayetre 


MISS ADELA ORGILL 


Daughter of the Rev. V. T. T. Orgill 

of 10, Shooter's Hill Road, Black- 

heath, late of Bath, who is engaged 

to Mr. Charles B. A. Melville ot New 
York 


Of Social Interest. 
WO interesting weddings are 
announced for the early part of 
October. One is that of Lady 
Olivia Buchan, who is marrying 
Captain Stephen L. Trevor at Holy 
Trinity Church, Sloane Street, on the 
6th, while on the 14th 
there is the marriage 
of Lord Barnard, 
M.C., and Miss Mary 
Straker, which is 
taking place at St. 
Agatha’s Church, 
Gilling West, York- 
shire. 
¥ * 
Just Announced. 
@z of the latest 
engagements is 


that of Lieut.-Com- 


mander Sir John 
Meynell Alleyne, 
Bart., DEStOe: 
DSi Cea Ne sethe 


bride-elect being Miss 
Violet Campbell, the 
younger daughter of 


Mrs. Campbell of 
12, Cornwall Gar- 
dens, S.W. Major 


MISS A. F. BRISCOE 


Weddings and 


© Engagements. 


and another engagement lately announced 
is that of Miss Enid Richards, the third 
daughter of Sir Erle Richards, K.C., 
K.C.S.I., of Bayworth Corner, Fox- 
combe Hill, Oxford. She is to marry 
Mr. Geoffrey Faber, Fellow of All Souls’ 
College, Oxford, and the son of the late 
Rev. Henry Mitford 
Faber of Malvern 
College. 
* 


* 
In Town. 
V Jednesday, Sep- 


tember 29, is 
the date fixed for the 
wedding of Mr. Edgar 
Skinner and ~ Miss 
Honor Davies - Gil- 
bert, which is taking 
place at Holy Trinity, 
Sloane Street. After 
the ceremony Mrs. 
Davies - Gilbert will 
hold a reception at 
57a, Cadogan Square. 
* * 
Among Others. 
PNcaone other en- 
gagements are 
those between Major 
Oliver Torkington, 


Bassano 


C. H. Barker of the 
Royal Artillery, 
and the third son 
of Colonel Sir Fran- 
cis Barker, late of 


Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. A. 

Briscoe of Longstowe Hall, Cambridge- 

shire, who is to marry Mr. Temple Bevan, 

M.C. (late Grenadier Guards), third son of 

the Archdeacon of Middlesex and the 

Hon. Mrs. Bevan of the Rectory, Chelsea, 
and Quatford, Bridgnorth 


D.S.O., the Camero- 
nians (Scottish 
Rifles), and Miss 
Esther Stone, second 
daughter of Prebend- 


the Royal Artillery, 
of Westbourne Man- 
sions, Folkestone, is just engaged to Miss 
Marie Findlay, the eldest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. John A. Findlay of 24, 
Manor Road, Folkestone, and a grand- 
daughter of the late Sir George Findlay ; 


ary W. H. Stone, 
rector of Chipstead ; 
Captain G. R. P. Roupell, V.C., the 
East Surrey Regiment, and Miss Doris 
Sant, twin daughter of Captain Mowbray 
Sant, Chief Constable of Surrey, of the 
Red House, Shalford. 
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Vandyk 
MRS. L. S. HOLBROOK 


Formerly Mrs. Britten, widow of 

Major R. Spencer Britten, whose 

marriage to Captain L. Stanley Hol- 

brook, M.V.O., R.N., second son of 

Colonel Sir Arthur Holbrook, M.P., 

took place at the Chapel Royal, 
Savoy, on September 4 


Warschawsri studios 


MRS, R. A. FITZHERBERT 
Née Miss Monica Gwendolen Clews, 


whose marriage to Mr. R. A. Fitz- 

Herbert of the Public Works Depart- 

ment, India, took place on Saturday 
last, September 11 
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Snow - white, 


smooth and creamy is 
Klenzo. It polishes the 
enamel and protects 
the teeth from 

si bacteria and 

Hd ©decay. 
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KLENZO. 


the mouth 

and frees it from all 

stale secretions. Get a 

tube to-day from the Rexall 
Chemist in your town. 


freshens 


Satisfaction or money returned. 


If you do not know the address of your 
nearest Rexall Chemist we will be pleased 
to send his name on request. Write to ff 
the United Drug Co., Liverpool. 
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Stocked by 


hoes | 


tor Ladies 
Sports Model 


in Suedes, ° 
Willow or Box 


all the Leading Stores 
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THE TATLER 


Great Show 
of New 


HATS. 


for Autumn Wear at 


Pontings 
of Kensinstonws 


The House for Value. 


VERY one of these 
E Models is most attrac- 
tive, crowned with dis- 
tinctiveness and possessing that 


touch of exclusiveness so much 
sought after. 


We illustrate five examples :— 


T. 1.—An attractive Velour with rolled 
brim, trimmed with an under lame of 
silk and gold thread, can 


be obtained in all colours. 2 
Price Gns. 


T. 2.—Cloche-shaped Monchon Hat, 
stitched with wool in varied shades, 
finished round crown with bands, and 
bunch of coloured. rib- 


bons at side. 4 
Price Gns. 


T. 3.—A pretty Hat, suitable for a 
young lady, made in Black Velvet, with 
ribbon flowers in soft shade of Pink on 
edge of brim. Band and 


bow of Black Ciré Ribbon 3 

round crown ..._- Price Gns. 
T. 4.—Black Satin Hat, flexible rolled- 
up brim, twisted strands of Royal and 


Black. Wool, arranged from crown and 
carried over brim, finished 


with ribbon band tied 3 

round crown... _ Price Gns. 
T. 5.—A very attractive Hat, made in 
Black Velvet with broad mushroom 


brim, trimmed with 
strands of Paradise. 


Price 45 Gns, 


Millinery Salon 
on First Floor. 


PONTINGS, KENSINGTON HIGH ST., LONDON, W. 8 (iizh"Stect ‘Station ) 


“A.1. EMPIRE” Children. 


Healthy childhood is dependent upon nourishing, body-building food. For, growing 
children, from the time they are weaned, there is nothing to equal ROBINSON'S “Patent”? 
GROATS. It possesses valuable flesh and bone-forming properties and is extremely 
nourishing and easily digested. 


Robinsons Choats 


Also excellent for Nursing Mothers, Invalids and 
the Aged. Recommended by the Highest 
Medical Authorities. 


Send 3d. (in stamps) for booklet 
“ Advice to Mothers.” 


J.& J. COLMAN Ld., NORWICH 


(with which is incorporated 


KEEN, ROBINSON &CO.,LTD., 
LONDON). 


SERIES OF 


E. F.G. DICTIONARIES 


Vol. 
I.—English - - - - - 
II.—French-English - - - - 
III.—German-English - - - - 
IV.—Italian-English - - - = 
V.—Spanish-English - - = = 
VII.—-Latin-English 
VIII.—French-German - - - - 


Copies Bound in 


NAWNNNNN*” 
OAW CO OWS 


The above Prices are for copies Bound wr Cloth, 
Leather can also be obtained. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, London, E.G. 4. 
PLEASE ORDER THROUGH YOUR LOCAL BOOKSELLER. 


ZHB TATLER 


THE PASSING SHOW S—continued. 


the more effective. Moreover, she is a young actress who can display 
intense emotion without raising the whole household. 
* * * 

The Little Theatre. 

rom time to time managers strive to repeat in London the type of 

entertainment which English people rush to see at the Grand 

Guignol when they go to Paris. So 
far they have never succeeded ; 
though let us hope that Mr. José 
Levy will break the evil record. 
At any rate, he has already done 
his best. We have a thrilling play- 
let which shows an old professor, 
who, having discovered that elec- 
tricity will bring life back to a 
corpse, tries the experiment on his 
own daughter, who is dead— with 
the result that she comes back to 
life, only to strangle him. There is 
also a distinctly frivolous scene of 
love-making and laughter, enlivened 
by a pistol shot, which is laid 
outside a public lavatory—and you 
couldn’t well have anything more 
deliciously soi-disant ‘‘French”’ 
than that,;could you? Add to these 
an amusing little farce, in which 
Mr. Fred Eastman scores heavily, 
and a“ revuette,”’ which contains at 
least one amusing idea—the theory 
that hell is deserted now, except for 
a miaid-of-all-work and a_ curate, 
whose, “sin” has been to buy 
chocolates after eight o’clock — that affords that wondrously clever 
Miss Sybil Thorndike the opportunity to show that she can sing ditties 
and dance as well as act the heroine in Greek tragedy. But in all these 
little pieces, the acting is of the very best. Apart from Miss Thorndike, 
a great success is made by Mr. George Bealby, who, as the old scientist 
in The Hand of Death, gave a really wonderful exhibition in the art of 
making the audience’s blood curdle. “ ARKAY.” 


MR. BORNEO GARDINER 


The clever whistler and entertainer, 
who is paying a return visit to the 
Victoria Palace this week 


ee 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


fue Service Motor Company, Ltd., sole concessionaires for the Albert car 
and the ‘“ Unibus,’’ have moved from their present address at Oxford 
Circus House, to new and spacious premises at Service House, 94, Great Port- 
land Street, W. 1, where a full range of Albert models is on view., 
& * ae 
M <=: S. Smith and Son (M.A.), Ltd., inform us that it has come to their 
notice that K.L.G. aero plugs purchased from the Government, are 
being offered for sale for use on motor cars. They wish it known that K.L.G, 
aero plugs are totally unsuitable for any but aero engines, for which they were 
specially designed, and, therefore, cannot hold themselves responsible for plugs 
sold by anyone but them- 
selves or their own agents. 
* * 
‘Pre Belgian battlefields 
formed the scene of 
the tour of the Austin Boy 
Scouts this year, under the 
leadership of Mr. W. A. 
Howitt, private secretary 
to Sir Herbert Austin. 
Landing at Ostend on, 
August 2, the Scouts spent 
the rest of the week in 
the town, and visited the 
Zeebrugge Mole, H.M.S. 
Vindictive, the submarine 
harbours, and the various 
enemy works. On _ the 
Saturday they went to 
Ghent. Two days were 
also spent in camp near 
Antwerp, where the Scouts 
visited the cathedral, the Zoo, and the docks, among other sights. On the 
Thursday and Friday of the second week, with the aid of two Austin lorries 
supplied by the Brussels depét of the Austin Motor Co., Ltd., they journeyed 
along the battlefield at Ostend, passing over the field of Waterloo, along the 
Menin road, and back ou Ypres, Dixmude, and Nieuport, to Ostend. 


AUSTIN BOY SCOUTS 


In the course of their tour of the Belgian battle- 
fields in Austin lorries 


t is now many years ago since Mr. Mills prodieed the Mills patent aluminium 
golf clubs. Mills aluminium putters particularly had one fame in the past, 
and another success is now to be numbered in Edward Ray’s brilliant achieve- 
ment in winning the American Open Championship, in which competition he 
used throughout his Ray-Mills putter. According to reports his putting was 
almost uncanny, and time and again he holed out from 15 to 30 yards. 


RELLABLE 
jako Cl AGS) 


All our furs are of a par- 
ticularly reliable character. 
Thev are made on the premises 
under thoroughly hygienic 
conditions, by our own highly 
skilled furriers, from skins 
that we can recommend with 
the utmost confidence. The 
fit, shape and finish are 
invariably excellent.. The 
prices are the lowest possible 
compatible with the quality 
of the skins used. 


Handsome Model FUR 
WRAP COAT (as sketch), 
made from finest. selected 
nutria .skins, worked in an 
entirely novel manner with 
pipings of velvet, lined rich 
crépe-de-chine. 


FUR CATALOGUE. a : 
A beautifully illustrated Cata- Mindedps 


logue of Furs and Fur Fashions 

is now in course of prepara- 

tion and will be sent post free in 
response to inquiries. 


Debenham 
& Freebody 


(oretnnans AY. 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London W. 1 


SLU 000A TUT 


Ly Appointment. 


HOLIDAY 
SPORTS 
GOATS 


Our stock contains an 
infinite variety of these 
useful and becoming gar- 
ments, all of which are 
our own exclusive designs. 
The shapes are invari- 
ably excellent, whilst: the 
colour blending is of a 
really artistic and refined 
character. 


FLEECY WOOL KNITTED 
COAT with contrasting facings 
made expressly for Harvey 
Nichols from soft fleecy yarn. 
In. Saxe/ Buff, -Helio/ Pink. 
Pink / Helio. Sky | Yellow, 
Yellow / Saxe, Champ. / Beet, 
Cerise Champ., Black/White, 
Helio/ Grey, Copper / Grey, 
Yellow/Helio, 


Exceptional value. 
42/- 


Can be sent on approval. 


Ke ff hiss obiige Ne 


=: HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., LTD., Knightsbridge, London, S.W.1 
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